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“Individual superiority, not
standardization, is the
measure of the progress
of the world”

Let's Educate 60& INEQUALITY

'\’)O HEN THOMAS JEFFERSON
and his collaborators
were laboring over the word-
ing of the Declaration of Inde-
pendence, they chose their
words carefully, both for their
intrinsic meaning and for the
effect they would have on those
who read them.
In saying that all men are
created equal, they meant equal

By JOHN A. HANNAH

President, Michigan State University

in the sight of God, and before
the law. Enlightened men by
the standards of any day, they
spurned the idea that there was
any natural distinction between
individuals by reason of the
station in life of their parents.
They spurned the idea that
some men are born to rule and
others were born to obey. They
spurned the aristocratic notion
that one class should have the
benefits and protection of the
law, while another should be at
a disadvantage because of the
law’s very existence.



But what they saw clearly
— that equality can best be de-
fined as an absence of artificial
cr arbitrary barriers to a man’s
spiritual, mental, and political
development —has too often
become for us a blurred and
twisted reflection.

They saw equally clearly —
so clearly that they felt no need
10 state it—that it was pre-
posterous to assume that men
equal politically were equal
mentally or culturally or phy-
sically or even in the economic
sense. If they had considered
all people —men, women, chil-
dren—to be of equal mental
power, of equal mental strength,
with equal economic resources,
then the word they would have
chosen to describe the situation
would probably have been uni-
formity, not equality.

We can sense the distinction
in a later phrase: they claimed
that all men were endowed with
certain inalienable rights, and
named among them the right
to life, the right to -liberty —
here all men are equal—and
the right to pursue happiness.
They did not claim that hap-
piness was conferred upon man-
kind by a beneficent Creator
as were life and liberty; they
claimed only that each man
thculd be free to pursue hap-
piness — catching it was strict-
ly up to the man himself.

How much of today’s restless-
ness can be traced to our fail-
ure to distinguish between
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equality and uniformity, our
tendency to the indefensible
practice of using the one word
for the other? How much of our
passion for security stems from
a misguided belief that because
we are equal as citizens, we
are equal as individuals; that
what one has, all are entitled
to enjoy? How much of our in-
security results directly from
the conflict between such wish-
ful thinking and the realities
of life?

Occasionally, there are voi-
ces raised to deplore the tend-
ency in our society to impose
uniformity upon all of our peo-
ple. Quite properly, the voices
of educators are among the
ioudest and strongest in the
chorus of protest. And yet, there
is reason to ask whether we
as educators are not in part to
blame; it is our job to teach
the sharp distinction between
equality and uniformity and,
more important still, that it is
possible to have the one with-
out the other. Have we always
set good examples? Some of
the current practices in schools
at all levels are open to suspi-
cion and review on this count.

For example, on what ground
do we defend the widespread
practice of admitting all pupils
to school by the standard of
chronological age and advanc-
ing them as a group, grade by
grade, through the school sys-
tem despite the wide variations
in temperament, rates of men-
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tal development, cultural back-
ground, and learning capacity
among individual children?

(T HERE MAY BE good and
sufficient reasons for this
practice in the primary schools
end possibly in the secondary
schools, but we should be wary
of the effect such uniformity of
treatment has on the pupils
themselves by minimizing in
their minds the importance of
difference between individuals,
and doubly careful if the best
argument we can advance for
it is one of expediency or eco-
nomy.

If this is a sound practice in
elementary and secondary
schools, why do we not insist
upon following it in colleges
and universities, and finish eve-
ryone off with a Ph.D. degree?
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Surely then we would have
equal treatment with a ven-
geance; moreover, we would
have an efficient and comfort-
zble uniformity throughout our
educational system if that is
what we want.

But uniformity —total and
complete —is exactly what we
do not want, and we do not
want education to contribute to
the creation of a general state
of mind that either accepts uni-
formity or finds refuge in its
snug and secure anonymity.

In this vein, it is surprising
how widespread is the practice
of paying teachers uniform sala-
ries within school systems with
little or no reward for special
abilities, extra effort, or excep-
tional performance. Perhaps it
is naive to ask the question,
but what incentives can be of-
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fered to teachers working un-
der such a system to do a little
better job than the teacher in
the room next door or down the
hall, and a little better job next
vear than this? Do we want
our teachers to be judged sole-
ly on their formal preparation
for their profession, and on
their longevity? Are we cons-
ciously imposing a deadening
uniformity on our schools sys-
tems and discouraging indivi-
dual demonstrations of capabi-
lity and ambition and, if so, to
what end? Is this the example
to set before our children, that
individual variations in ability
do not matter, that one cannot
better one’s status through one’s
own efforts but must depend
on the passing of years and the
mass advancement of one’s own
particular group for better pay
and higher status?

If T wrong the school sys-
tems by my suspicions, I am
sorry. But the news of late leads
me to suspect that some of our
school systems should take ano-
ther look at the situation be-
fore too many educators decry
the drift towards complacency
and uniformity in our society.

Equal pay for unequal per-
formance is a vicious perver-
sion of the concept of equal-
ity. This is not equality —it is
enforced regimentation at best
The tendency towards compel-
ling everyone to the same gen-
eral level is not a new thing
with us. I think it was Samuel
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Johnson who said that the trou-
ble with levelers is that they
are anxious to level others down
to themselves but could not
bear to level others up to them-
selves. Thoughtful men have
long criticized the philosophy
of democracy on the grounds
that the controlling majority
would insist on conformity to
the standard pattern to the ex-
tent of coercing minorities to
comply, and so deprive itself
of the tempering influence of
minority opinion.

(T HERE IS NO need to repeat
that education, as a social
institution, stands in a peculiar
relationship to the philosophy
of equality among individuals.
The free public school first of
all is g device for insuring equal-
ity of educational opportunity
to all children. But these con-
ditions are not fulfilled simply
by building and staffing school
buildings; there must be as well
the opportunity for each child
to advance as far as he can and
to accumulate as much know-
ledge as he. can in the process.
It was only the growing real-
ization that this opportunity
must be available not only in
breadth, but in depth as well,.
that brought the secondary
schools and public universities
and colleges into their rightful
places in the educational estab-
lishment, and keeps them there
today. Nor should we obscure
the place of the private college
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or university nor of our paro-
chial schools for they too are
social instruments of the same
kind. The only real difference,
in this reference, is that they
receive support from private
philanthropy in addition to the
benefits they receive from so-
ciety as a whole in the form
of tax exemptions and the like.

Schools, colleges, and univer-
sities are encouraged as one
means of assuring equality of
opportunity for all in the best
democratic tradition. In that
csense, they are foundation
stones of our social system and
essential to the continued well-
being —indeed the very exist-
ence —of our form of govern-
ment.

But they are not perform-
ing their whole task when they
are content to open their doors
to all on the basis of equality
and fail to encoyrage and ins-
pire each individual student to
do his best, to go as far as he
can with his mental and spi-
ritual endowment, or in other
words, to educate for tnequal-
ity.

Nor is society doing its part
when it fails to keep the road
of opportunity clear of barriers
throughout the educational sys-
tem to afford these opportuni-
ties to all who can profitably
use them.

But a country will never
achieve the greatness until we
demonstrate as much concern
for those who are mentally su-
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perior as for those who are men-
tally deficient, until we are as
much distressed by the waste
of intelligence as we are by the
lack of it, until we learn to prize
cur resources of intelligence as
much as we do our reserves of
iron, our forests, our lakes and
streams, our farmlands, and our
other natural resources.

p ERHAPS I should describe
the education for unequal-
ity to which these remarks are
addressed. I would Kke to com-
mend the description written by
Felix Schelling in these words:

“True education makes for

inequality; the inequality
of individuality, the in-
equality of success; the
glorious inequality of ta-
lent, of genius; for in-
equality, not mediocrity,
individual superiority, not
standardization, is the
measure of the progress
of the world.”

Education of this kind recog-
nizes first of all that there is a
great deal of difference in indi-
viduals —in their personalities,
ther intelligence quotients, in
their special aptitudes, in their
attitudes, in their motivations.
It recognizes that true intelli-
gence is a quality to be sought
after more diligently than we
seek uranium, and to be cher-
ished far more closely than any
of the more flamboyant quali-
ties on which we are prone to
lavish our admiration and our
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material rewards. Most impor-
tant, it recognizes the failure to
develop such intelligence to its
fullest extent and greatest social
usefulness as a folly this nation
cannot afford.

This is no argument for the
arbitrary selection of an intel-
iectual elite, the education of
the precious few at the expense
of the great majority of less
mental capacity. It is, on the
contrary, a plea for the broa-
dest possible education for the
greatest possible number, first
in the name of equality of op-
portunity, and second in the
name of that priceless inequali-
ty of which Schelling speaks.
For only by educating all to the
iullest limits of their capacity
to absorb and utilize learning
can we finally insure the
emergence of the intellectually
gifted by natural methods of
selection which are in accord
with the finest traditions of
democracy. This is the surest
way to rid our educational
thinking of subservience to
what has been called “the fe-
tish of egalitarianism.” We
have discarded the fetish in the
crucial areas of technology, in
cur financial and business ven-
tures, and to a great extent, in
politics. Why cannot we learn
to do the same in the area of
cultural, social, and spiritual
value? It is a question not easy
to answer,
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(’I’ HERE are those who say

we are putting too much
emphasis on science and the
education of scientists, that our
salvation as a nation will ul-
timately depend upon how well
we succeed in education for
well-rounded lives, emphasiz-
ing values and principles less
easy to measure than horsepo-
wer and octane rating and ten-
zile strength. No person will
question this as a long-run
thesis. Neither will he fail to
observe that the ground must
be plowed before the flower
can bloom, that paint must be
manufactured and canvas wov-
en before the artist can create
his masterpiece, that books
must be printed before great
thoughts can be circulated
widely to mankind.

Like it or not, the fact re-
mains that we live and will live
in a scientific age, and the
course of development and the
rate of development of our
country will be determined in
large measure by the quality
of education of scientists and
engineers, and the number we
graduate from our colleges and
universities.

By no means does this indi-
cate a steady drift into cynical
materialism. Indeed, it may
mark the dawn of a golden era
of human progress and deve-
lopment mentally, culturally,
and spiritually.
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Taken together, these things
mean for education both a chal-
lenge and an unequaled oppor-
tunity to venture into new
areas and activities. Perhaps, at
long last, education can shift
more emphasls away from the
professional and vocational
training at which it has become
so marvelously efficient, to-
wards stirring the imaginations
end quickening the spirits of
men and women and helping
them develop into really educat-
ed human beings—humane, to-
lerant, altruistic, and content.

IF THESE things come to pass

—and, barring some great
world catastrophe, I believe
they will — these people will
come to us with widely varying
capacities for spiritual and cul-
tural development, just as
young people come, to us with
widely varying capacmes for
mental development. And the
came obligation will be upon
education as it is today—to
help them to develop to the
full limits of their individual
capacities, They will be un-
equal in perception and appre-
ciation, in motivation, and in
their desires to make the most
of their opportunities. These
inequalities we must accept,

just as we must accept inequali-
ty in mental capacity. They
will advance at unequal rates,
and reach unequal limits. For
this kind of inequality we must
learn to edtcate.

Equality as a philosophical
concept is rooted deep in the
American tradition; as such, it
is one of the main strengths of
the American way of life. It
is one of the glories of democ-
racy, and must be served as
such. But menv abuses are
committed in its name by those
who do not understand the true
meaning of the word.

Perhaps it would help them
if they were to recall that there
1s an equally bright word in
the great American lexicon.
That word is “freedom”—free-
dom to worship, freedom to
speak, freedom to achieve, free-
dom to climb as far as one can
climb with hig own efforts with-
out artificial barriers being
placed in his way, the freedom
if you please, of inequality.
This ideal, too, education must
serve by teaching that men are
essentially equal only 'in their
freedom to grow and develop,
without let or hindrance, in ac-
cordance with the Creator’s
plan for His children.

* &k %

Here's something from the weather bureau. For
the month of June: Generally cloudy with occa-
sional showers, followed by brides and applications

for leave of absence.
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Bees may arrest old age

Royal Honey: Our Own
Wonder Food for the Aging

i
{

NEW KIND of wonder
food is fast becoming a
craze among middle-aged
men and women the world
over. Made from the substance

which the nurse bees set up for ; 1

the queen bee, the African ro-
yal jelly has already received
world-wide attention. This pro-
duct is said to possess some
vivifying and virilizing powers.

E. A. Schnetler, a farmer in
Pretoria, South Africa, who
discovered this jelly in his api-
ary, has been swamped with
orders. The demand for the ro-
yal jelly is terrific.

10
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By Dr. EUSEBIOC Y. GARCIA

But right here in the Philip-
pines, we have something also
like the African royal jelly. It
is a native field honey called
“royal hioney.” Clinical trials of
this jelly to 12 persons in a
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“placebo” manner have pro-
duced wonderful results similar
to those reported for the Afri-
can jelly.

The two jellies are almost
identical, both having the same
number of alimental and ele-
mental constituents. They dif-
fer, however, in one thing—in
the number of biological mill-
ing processes that each has to
undergo before it becomes assi-
milable to the bees. In other
words, the royal jelly is the end
product of a double process
while the royal honey is the
result of only one. Under these
conditions the royal jelly is ex-
pected to be more concentrat-
ed and refined than the royal
honey.

What are the substances in
the royal jelly that promises
such wonderful benefits for the
middle-aged? Hitherto, nothing
has come out along this line
of investigation, here or abroad.

The royal honey, a precursor
of royal jelly, is formed by the
worker bees. In a colony of
honey bees, there are four clas-
ses: a queen, the hundred
drones (male bees), few thou-
tands nurse bees, and many
thousands of worker bees. The
queen has no other function ex-
cept to lay eggs. The drones
have no other function within
the hive except that in their
flights, they may accidentally
mate with the queen. Soon aft-
er mating, they die. The nurse
Lees prepare the royal jelly
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which they feed to the queen,
to the larval queens, and to all
larvae under two days old. The
came nurse bees take the func-
tion of putting one egg in every
empty cell of the honey comb.
The worker bees are the
mainstay of the whole hive.
Each of them makes a number
of flights outside during the
day gathering nectar and pol-
lens from flower to flower.
Upon return in the hive, it emp-
ties its nectar and pollens into
any empty cell. They also have
1o clean the dirty cells, or the
cells that have just been eva-
cuated by the new drones, nurse
and worker bees. They make
new cells and do some scout-
ing works for new regions
where nectar and pollens can
be abundantly present. In
short, their functions are con-
tributive to the perpetuation of
the species rather than that of
the individual class of bees.

HE MAIN food of Philip-

pine honey bees is honey,
the royal honey. The honey is
made from nectaries and pol-
lens of the many varied species
of Fhilippine flowers whether
of garden plants or of forest
trees. The nectar, containing so
many ingredients, is sucked into
the honey sac which is an ap-
pendage of the stomach; while
the pollens are disposed into
the pollen baskets situated in
each hind leg of the bee. A
worker bee always stays a
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rumber of hours outside before
it returns to the hive. Upon ar-
rival in the hive, the worker
Lee empties its pollen load first
into a number of cells, and then
secretes out to the same cells
the contents of its honey sac.

The first biological milling
process to convert the nectar
and its ingredients into honey
takes place in the honey sac of
the worker bee. This process
consists of various chemical re-
actions between the complex
nectaries and the digestive en-
zymes of the worker bees. In
a matter of few minutes, the
whole nectarine materials are
transformed into one whole-
some honey complex.

The pollens are not disturbed
in the bodies of the worker
bees because they are kept in
their pollen baskets situated in
their hind legs. But the honey
they are mixed with this par-
tially digested honey in the
cells of the honey comb, the
excess of digestive enzymes
that go with the secreted honey
will act chemically on these
pollens until they are convert-
ed into simple proteins. The
mixture of these simple pro-
teins and the secreted nectarine
products stored in the cells is
plain honey or royal honey.
This is the honey that is des-
tined for the food of the drones,
nurse bees and worker bees.

The second biological mill-
ing process takes place in the
honey sacs of the nurse bees.
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A few minutes before feeding
time, these nurses will visit the
cells containing the honey pre-
viously deposited by the work-
er bees. By instinct, they know
the ripened honey. from the
fresh ones. They suck in this
ripened honey, and allow it to
stay for some minutes in their
honey sacs before secreting it
cut as food for the queen and
all stages that deserve this food.
This second passage thru the
ioney sacs of the nurse bees
will convert this honey into a
more concentrated, refined, and
rich food called the royal jelly.

N THIS second digestion, all

the simpler compounds of
the royal honey are split into
their simplest forms ready for
assimilation by the bodies of
the queen, larval queens, and
all larvae below two days old
without undergoing in them any
further changes. These sub-
stances maintain all the physio-
logical functions of life of any
individual bee.

Findings in terms of the bas-
ic constituents (proteins, sugars,
minerals, vitamins, coloring sub-
stances, enzymes, and water)
show that our native royal ho-
ney is practically the same as
those of any of the best of its
kind in the world today. Ana-
lysis of the three samples of
our native royal honey (the
Tagalog pulot pukyutan from
Batangas, the Ilocano Yukuan
from Abra, and the Bicol leguan
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from Sorsogon), have revealed
the presence of two more
groups of substances which can
be the agents responsible for
all those wonderful benefits of
the African royal jelly.

These two groups of sub-
stances are the pigment extract
and oily fractions. From the
pigment extract, we found the
flavanone hesperidin and erio-
dictyol, and the flavonol rutin
and quercetin; and from the
oily fraction, we detected the
presence of isoflavone genestin,
and phytosterols tocopherols
and sitosterole. In pukyutan
and leguan, there are more bio-
flavonoids than isoflavone and
sterol together; while in yu-
kuan, the reverse is true. These
substances have never been re-
ported in the literature even
in the United States standards
for honey. These findings are
new in the science of honey.

In taking in the royal honey,
a man assumes the role of the
rnurse bees which convert this
honey into the royal jelly; that
is, the second digestion of this
honey will take place in the di-
gestive tract of man. The ab-
sorption of its essential sub-
stances into the systems of man
will be equivalent to the assi-
milations of these substances
by the bodies of the queen, and
the larval queens. So that in
this manner the fate of the ro-
yal honey in man will be the
same as that of the royal jelly
in bees.
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No doubt, the most active
agents in the royal jelly are
the genestein and the tocophe-
rols. When taken together, the
genestein under the protection
of the tocopherols, can exert
its full action as much as an
estrogen hormone does to man.
This genestein is a plant hor-
mone which is abundant in
flowers during the period of
pollenation. This substance has
a chance to trickle into the
nectar of the flowers at a time
when the worker bees suck in
this substance. It seems that
the inclusion of this hormone
in the nectar is a biological
recessity in the sense that it
serves as a driving force in the
germination of the seed result-
ing from the cross-pollination.
In another respect, if those re-
ports about the wonders of the
royal jelly were correct, this
genestein hormone would have
been present in the jelly in so
big a quantity that these mira-
culous effects could be expect-
ed to happen.

Going back to our native
royal honey, one is assured that
he can get around six mouse
units (a mouse unit is equiva-
lent to one milligram of genes-
tein which is sufficient to pro-
duce an enlargement of the
uterus twice that of the ori-
ginal) of genestein for every
pound of it consumed. If he
can eat a pound a week, he
will have these six units in ad-
dition to his natural hormones.
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It can act in his body as a
synthetic hormone, and may be
as good as his natural ones. If
his natural hormones are wan-
ing, consumption of a few units
of this genestein may compen-
sate for the loss that may be
actually lacking in particular
state of health. For instance,
if a woman is past 40, her re-
quirement of this hormone or
natural hormones will be more
than that of any woman of 30.

Genestein, by its actions in
animals, is regarded as belong-
ing to a class of female sexual
Lormones. Although males have
this female hormone also, it is
needed more by the females.
In the females, it not only helps
the functions of the reproduc-
tive organs but also maintains
the integrity of the ground sub-
stance upon which all tissue
cells are embedded thereby
producing smoothness of the
skin, increased tone of the tis-
sues, and ever freshness of the
complexion. This is what we
call a schoolgirl complexion in
an older woman; and a re-
newed strength and vigor of
youth in a man of 70. This is
not in any manner a physio-
logical nor biological rejuvena-
tion, but mere physical changes
wrought about by the normal
continuous supply of hormones
in the body.

HE OTHER contents, isor-
hemnatin and peonin, of
our royal honey can be useful

14

ROYAL JELLY

HE SECRET of eternal

youth, sought after by
scientists for centuries, is pro-
bably contained in the milky
white substance—royal jelly—
which enables a queen bee to
lay her own weight in eggs
every day, said E. A. Schnet-
ler, a bee-keeper of Pretoria,
Soutn Africa.

The rejuvenating powers of
royal jelly, he said, had been
proved beyond question by
scientists in many parts of
the world. Some years ago
ailing octagenarians in Greece
had become fathers of strap-
ping children after a course
in royal jelly. In other coun-
tries hens “who had forgotten
what an egg looked like” be-
gan cackling youthfully and
laying as heavily as ever, af-
ter being given feed contain-
ing minute quantities of ro-
yal jelly. Insects fed on ro-
yal jelly had grown to twice
their normal size: The life-
span of pigs and rats in other
controlled experiments had
been increased by 30 per cent.

Women whose lined and
wrinkled faces told their own
stories of advancing years, af-
ter a course on face cream
which contained small quanti-
ties of royal jelly had regain-
ed clear skins and youthful
complexions.—News Item.

in the human body in maintain-
ing the feminine and manliness
masculine characteristics. Al-
though no quantitative esti-
mates for these two hormones
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have been made, it can be pre-
sumed that isorhemnatin is
more than peonin in honey be-
cause the offspring of the queen
consist mostly of female work-
er bees. The hesperidin com-
bines with the vitamin C of the
body in its actions towards the
maintenance of the integrity of
the blood vessel walls against
breakage due to either infec-
tions as in rheumatic fever or
non-infectious scurvy. Similarly,
rutin can maintain the integ-
rity of the very small blood
vessels walls against breakage
arising from high blood pres-
sure or hypertension. As a mat-
ter of fact, today, hesperidin
and rutin are the two drugs
most commonly administered
as adjuvants with some anti-
hypertensive drugs. The irony
of it all is that, we are import-
ing these drugs when they are
abundant in our wasted citrus
peels.

Of the contents as equally
important as the others, are the
tocopherols and sitosterols. The
tocopherols or vitamin E are
very essential in the many phy-
siological mechanisms of life.
They are involved in the pro-
tection of the sexual hormones,
thereby maintaining the virility
of the individual even in old

age. They have something to
do in the formation of blood
and in the nourishment of the
muscles. The sitosterols are
something new in Philippine
medicine, despite the fact that
there are present found in many
natural plant oils in this country.
We are looking for many high-
sounding anti-high-blood pres-
sure drugs; and yet under our
feet, we have the gitosterols
lying idle, unexplored, and un-
used. This substance, according
to recent findings abroad, is the
best preventive against devel-
oping high blood pressure. When
taken in by mouth, the sitoste-
rols will prevent the absorption
of cholesterol into the blood
system of the individual. Chol-
esterol is the substance that is
responsible for the hardening
and thickening of the blood ves-
sel walls into clinical types of
high blood pressure. ,
Our native, field “royal ho-
ney” can become a “royal jelly”
when consumed. Findings on
three hormones, isorhemnatin,
peonin, and genestin plus the
tocopherols and sitosterols in
our field royal honey have
about bared the secret of the
well-known African royal jelly.
However, there is no telling
what will be the fate of these
hormones in the human body.

L I

It is not the people who tell all they know that
cause most of the trouble in this world, but those
who tell MORE than they know.

FEBRUARY 1957

15



A look at our next-door neighbors—-

Tndonesia’'s Emerging Women

FILIPINO woman, 500

years ago, would not have

found any striking differ-
ence between herself and the
Indonesian woman worth writ-
ing about. Ethnologists say that
the Filipinos and the Indone-
s1ans are basically of the same
racial stock, and that the grea-
test number of our ancestors
were the Malays who came
from Java, Sumatra and Bor-
f1e0.

Then came the Europeans.
The Dutch appropriated the
iabled East Indies — now the
Republic of Indonesia — and
the Spaniards, the Philippines.
Under the white colonial mas-
ters, the Filipinos and the In-
donesians were shut out from
each other. After many gene-
-ations of living in a narrow

16

=

By Carolina Salvatierra

mother country-colony world,
each forgot the close affinity
which previously bound them.

At the time of the “discove-
ry” the more civilized Filipinos
were Moslems, as were the In-
donesians. But because of the
missionary zeal of the Spanish
friars, they embraced the new
religion with alacrity. On the
other hand, the Dutch did not
exert much effort in converting
the Indonesians to Christianity,
so that a great number of them
remain Moslems to this day.

The Filipino’s adoption of
Christianity and the impact of
a comparatively benevolent
and enlightened American co-
ionial policy gave rise to what-
ever difference between the Fi-
lipino and the Indonesian wo-
man.
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The Dutch interferred as lit-
tle as possible with the way of
life they found among the In-
donesians. They skirted clear
of the adat or the body of tra-
ditions of the people. So in
spite of the hundreds of years
under the Dutch, much of the
people’s indigenous culture has
been preserved.

With the almost simulta-
neous attainment of indepen-
dence of the two countries —
Indonesia in 1945 and the Phil-
ippines in 1946 — the two peo-
ples re-discovered each other.
Like long lost relatives that
they could be, each one found
the other not very dissimilar
trom himself, in spite of a part-
ing of ways that lasted for cen-
turies.

S A RESULT of this rediscove-

ry of kinship, the heads of
the young republics exchanged
state visits, President Sukarno
and his family visited the Phil-
ippines in 1951. The Filipino
woman readily recognized her
homogeneity wth Madame Su-
karno. Even her costume is re-
miniscent, if we but look back
and around a bit. Her long-
sleeved fitted blouse which is
called the kebaya is the same
as that worn by the Mora. The
kain, her one-piece wrap-around
gkirt, could be a Visayan’s pa-
tadyong, and the selendang, or
sash wouund around one shoul-
der down the hip, could again
be a Mora’s. The veil in Ma-
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dame Soekarno’s costume is op-
tional; it merely adds elegance
to attire. As a matter of fact,
the Filipino woman was dress-
ed in much the same way when
the white men first laid eyes on
her.

Mention of the modern In-
donesian woman would be in-
complete without saying some-
thing about Raden Adjeng
Kartini. Kartini is her given
name, and Raden Adjeng indi-
cates her position in the old
nobility. In spite of her noble
birth Kartini had to stop alt
schooling at the age of twelve.
This was as far as adat would
allow her to go, for the Indo-
nesian woman of her time was
supposed to have no mind of
her own. Kartini apparently
acquiesced to tradition, but her
stirred mind couldn’t be clois-
tered. She poured out all her
mental anguish at the injustice
of adat on her countrywomen
in letters she wrote to pen
friends in Holland.

In 1904 she died at an early
age of 25. Eight years later her
letters were collected and pub-
lished in book form which was
touchingly titled “Through
Darkness into Light.” Because
of this book, the Indonesians
realized the gross bias which
tradition imposed on their wo-
men. Soon after the book was
out, the first girls® school was
opened in 1912. In the same
year was born the Putri Mer-
deka (Free Women), the first
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women’s organization in Indo-
nesia. Women leaders rose to
implement Kartini’s ideas in
more concrete form. Among
them were Raden Dewi Sarti-
ka, who thru the women’s or-
ganizations, carried a campaign
for more schools and general
betterment for women. They
fought unceasingly to stamp out
the evils of prostitution and po-
Jygamy. The noble mission of
the Putri Merdeka founded in
1912 is now being carried on
by the Perwari, Indonesia’s
foremost social welfare organi-
«~ation today.

S INCE its independence, wo-

men have occupied seats in
‘the Parliament and the cabinet.
‘There are many others in the
professions. In 1921 the first
woman lawyer was graduated.
The following year Indonesia
saw her first physicians. Adat
had finally relaxed and today

there is no bar to what an In-
donesian woman can hope to be.

This does not mean of course
that the Indonesian women
have turned career women all
at once. Literacy is still very
low — only one fifth of the en-
tire population can read and
write. The families live in de-
cas or villages, for the country
iz mainly agricultural. Here
the influences of adat which are
by no means all wrong, are
more perceptible.

The household, and in a
larger sense, the community,
operates on the gotong royong.
A free translation of this term
is “a sharing of all happiness
and sorrow.” Under this princi-
ple, the Indonesian wife is like
her Filipino sister because she
holds the purse strings of the
family.

The Indonesian woman cooks
food which are very similar to
Filipino dishes. They have rice

NOT NEWSWORTHY?

When President Quirino returned the visit of
President Soekarno, interest in Indonesia was reviv-
ed. The crops of reporters who when with him wrote
voluminous copy on the similarity of the two coun-
tries and their people, but they seemingly overlooked
the distaff side. Is it because they found in her (the
Indonesian woman) nothing essentially new, and
therefore, not worth writing about.
have been passed which greatly changed the eye-
popping scenery, in Bali, especially.

Besides, laws

18
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cakes which they call puto like
we do, and bingka (bibingka.)
Their rice sticks are also called
puto bungbung. For amuse-
ments, the Indonesian woman
plays tjongklak on a boat-
shaped playing board. Over
here we call the game sungka
or chongka.

She goes to the village
theatre for a showing wayang
(puppet shows) or djoged (folk

dancing) to the tune of game-
lan music. In accordance with
gotong royong, she attends her
neighbors’ and friends’ wed-
dings. Birthday anniversaries
are not celebrated. - Instead the
Indonesians splurge in one
other event in their lives. The
cutting of a baby’s navel about
a week after his birth is an oc-
casion for a big celebration.—
Adapted from the Weekly Wo-
mer’s Magazine.

L I

Franklin On gpeuing

During the 1956 celebration of the 250th anniversary of
Benjamin Franklin’s birth, it should be noted that Benjamin
Franklin, versatile man of genius, was an astute student of
the English language and an adovcate of spelling reform.
In 1768, he wrote “A Scheme for a New Alphabet and Re-
formed Mode of Spelling” and published it, unfinished, in
1779, in his Political, Miscellaneous, and Philosophical Pieces.

Noah Webster found Franklin’s essay so stimulating that
dedicated his “Dissertations on the English Language” to
Franklin, an honor which the latter acknowledged in a letter

to the lexicographer in 1789.

In addition, many of Frank-

lin’s suggestions were followed in Noah Webster’s own reforms
in American spelling, which changed the British “goal” to
American ‘jail, ‘humour’ to ‘humor,’ ‘plough to ‘plow,’ etc.
No science of phonetics had yet been developed, but the
observant Franklin was able to analyze with considerable ac-
curacy the basic principles involved. As a printer, he had
observed the disorder and inconsistency of English spelling.
He pointed out that letters in English did not match sounds.
Therefore, since six letters were redundant, (c, j, q, w, x, and
y), Franklin designed type for six substitute symbols to re-
present the sounds of “a as in ball, of he as in think, of th
as thy, of sh as in ship, of ng in repeating, of u in unto.”
In Franklin’s spelling reform, each letter always repre-
sented the same sound. There would have been no “silent,”

or unnecessary, letters.

He even reorganized the order of the

letters in the alphabet into a novel arrangement based on
the vocal organs involved in producing them.
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—ABRAHAM TAUBER
Yeshiva University
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(e z-/au Word Wise?

Most of the twenty words given below should be in your reading vocabulary. That

is, you should be able to recognize them, although you may not be able to define or
actually use them in writing. Select the proper definition for each, then turn to page
82 for the correct answers. Fifteen is passing.

1.
2
3
4
5.
6
7
8
9

10.
11.
12.
13.
14.
15.
16.
17.
18.
19.
20.

20

inebriate—(a) to shorten; (b) to make drunk; (c¢) to make un-
equal; (d) to become bankrupt.

. perfunctory—(a) abbreviated; (b) unwanted; (c) matter-of-fact or

mechanical; (d) dehberate
modicum—(a) a small quantity; (b) rule or standard; (c) modified
version; (d) privilege.

. traverse—(a) move or travel; across; (b) deny emphatically; (c)

surmount or overcome; (d) involve on entangle.
satiate—(a) to deplore; (b) to force open; (c) to derive pleasure
from; (d) to satisfy to the full.

. unctuous—(a) sacred; (b) made of lace; (c) insincerely suave or

bland; (d) full of energy.

. emote—(a) to reduce in size; (b) to emerge; (c) to make smooth;

(d) to exhibit emotion.

. primer—(a) book of elementary principles; (b) pioneer; (c) over-

seer or guardian; (d) original copy.

. munificent—(a) regal in bearing; (b) economical; (c) lavish; (d)

monstrous or huge.

aplomb—(a) carpenter’s weight; (b) self-assurance; (c) deep and
spacious; (d) tropical friut.

retinue—(a) balance from taxes; (b) remaining quantity; (c) royal
command; (d) train of attendants following a distinguished person.

wean—(a) to detach or alienate; (b) become tired; (c) resound-
ing victory; (d) a mistake.

encumber—(a) to obstruct or burden; (b) to separate; (c) to arrive
suddenly; (d) to enter forcibly.

infuriate—(a) to become red in the face; (b) to insult; (c) to
make mad; (d) to push away.

artifice—(a) temporary situation; (b) trickery; (c) fake art; (d)
showmanship.

matinal—(a) critical in quantity; (b) acute; (c) a declamation;
(d) pertaining to morning.

glum—(a) not transparent; (b) sticky, like glue; (c) to look
sullen or depressed; (d) a wise saying.

nebulous—(3) cloudy or hazy; (b) immense or vast; (c) drunk;
(d) pertaining to business.

tenure—(a) groups of ten; (h) act of holding; (c) length; “(d)
uncertainty.

ghoul—(a) ugly and scarred; {b) ill-gotten wealth; (c) a grave rob-
ber; (d) deathly pale.
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TOYNBEE'S GREAT DESIGN

By 5047 A.D., the great historian
predicts, East and West will have
merged Into a single civilization
united by religion

HE INSTITUTE for Ad-
Tvanced Study in Prince-

ton, where Einstein and
Oppenheimer labored, has been
the home too of Arnold Toyn-
bee, who has already published
nearly two million words of A
Study of History begun in 1922,
This monumental work treats
21 major civilizations, and com-
pares their rise and fall in an
attempt to read whatever visi-
ble meaning life may have.

Of the five civilizations still
alive, only the Western is ad-
vancing and influencing the
others—Far Eastern (Chinese-
Japanese-Korean), Hindu, Is-
lamic and Orthodox Christian
(mostly Russian): these are
losing their distinct character-
istics.

Theoretically, civilizations
could go on forever: but they
grow or perish at a crucial time
cf challenge-and-response. Such
is Toynbee’s thesis. An example
is the rise of Egypt when, in
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By SIXTO D’ASIS

the post-glacial age, the fertile
plains of North Africa became
a desert. Some turned to nom-
adic lives as herdsmen on that
desert; others followed the rains
and wild game south—and still
are primitive hunters. But a
final group changed their old
way of life, learned to dike and
cultivate the Nile valley, and
built a great civilization.
Usually, of course, challenges
come not singly but in series.
If a major wrong response is
made, a “Time of Troubles”
ensues, marking the breakdown
of that civilization. This “Time
of Trouble,” after great con-
quest and pacification, usually
leads to a “Universal State”
such as Rome’s Augustan dic-
tatorship or the two Egyptian
empires (which lasted 2,400
years). However long it lasts,
the existence of such rule by
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force is a symptom of disin-
tegration. Great restless migra-
tions take place along the more
fluid borders. A new religion
may be seized on, which may
become the seedbed for the
new arising civilization — as
Western civilization grew from
the Greeks and Romans through
Christianity; and the Far East-
ern civilization of China-Japan-
Korea grew out of a Sinic civ-
ilization through the prospering
of Buddhism.

The 21 major civilizations,
according to Toynbee, are
these:

Egyptiac: after its peak
(2900 B.C.), day of the sphinx
and pyramids, decline set in
because pharaohs immortalized
themselves instead of provid-
ing their subjects with a bet-
ter livelihood.

Sumeric: when Hammurabi,
the “law-giver,” died in 1905

B.C,, this civilization in the
Tigris-Euphrates valley van-
ished.

Hittite: after only 150 years,
these writers in 5 languages
were overrun by wandering in-
vaders.

Babylonic: lasted 700 years
before Assyrians and Persians
divided the land.

Indic: Buddha died during
the Indic Time of Troubles
(about 483 B.C.), but two Uni-
versal States in the luxuriant
Ganges valley perished only
with the death of Hellenic cul-
ture in 475 A.C.
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HAindu: after the Huns seized
northwest India before 800
A.D., the Hindu religion re-
placed Buddhism. It had sur-
vived two Universal States, the
Moguls and the British.

Minoan: from the death of
the Aegan Island sea civiliza-
tion in 1400 B.C. (after 1500
years’ existence) Greek civil-
ization finally arose.

Hellenic: the combined
Greek and Roman cultures be-
gan to decline with the Pelo-
ponnesian War, before the Ro-
man Republic was even clearly
established. The civilization had
been born in the acceptance
of agriculture as a way of life
instead of the sea, at least while
they built their city states as
defense against northern high-
landers. As they became over-
populated, the Greeks learned
to specialize in international
trade: its great Periclean age,
the time .of the Acropolis and
of Socrates. But in a few years
the cities sacked each other,
instead of standing together
against Sparta: the end had
begun. Even Aristotle, Alexan-
der the Great, and Archimedes
could not save Greece. It was
also trade competition which
pitted Rome against Hannibal,
then against Greece. At last
Augustus in 31 B.C. formed his
Universal State. Christianity,
from the Syriac civilization,
was ready when Constantine
made it the Universal Church
in 313. Although Rome was
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sacked, by 496 A.D. when King
Clavis of the Franks was bap-
tized Western civilization was
born.

Western: emerged in 700
A.D. out of Hellenism and grew
with the Catholic Church; went
beyond, later, through concepts
of democracy, the individual
and the scientific method.

Orthodox Christian: also
post-Hellenic, the Byzantine
empire flourished at the col-
lapse of the Roman empire, but
was destroyed by internal war
:n 1000 A.D.

Russian Orthodox: replaced
Orthodox Christian but has
been widely Westernized.

Syriac: before the death of
Solomon, the Jews and Phoe-
nicians had discovered the al-
rhabet, the ocean and mono-
theism; but his death brought
a Time of Troubles, and Persia
with a Universal State.

Arabic: originally Syriac, lat-
er Arabian caliphs merged with
Islamic civilization to form Is-

lam: Arabia, Iraq, Egypt, etc.

Iranic: growing, it conquered
Syria and Egypt in 1517 AD.
and thus became merged with
the Arabic. ,

Sinic: 1500 B.C, in the Yel-
low River basin, this civiliza-
tion was born, and lasting a
thousand years produced Con-
fucius and the Great Wail
which, however, was finally
breached in 175 A.D.

Far Eastern: was born in
China before 500 A.D. under
the support of Kublai Khan’s
Mongols. The Mings developed
great art, the Manchus univer-
sal peace.

Far Eastern in Japan: an off-
shoot that lasted until 1184;
when Perry arrived, Japan was
in decay. After the Meiji re-
volution in 1868, Japan was
westernized.

Andean: To meet challenges,
the dry-coast people brought
water from the plateaus, and
the plateau people protected
their scant soil with retaining
walls, in South America.

thod,

or religion.

STAGES OF CIVILIZATION

Genesis (often because its ideology succeeds
where that of a previous civilization has failed );

Challenge-and-response;

Inadequate or wrong response: Time of Troubles;

Universal State: imposed order, a stop-gap me-

Replacement by new ideology, new state concept
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Mayan: this old 1000 B.C.
civilization mastered astronomy
after meeting the jungle’s chal-
lenge; but its corn economy
finally collapsed.

Yucatec: Mayan refugees
fled to the eighth century A.D.
Yucatan Peninsula, and erected
great monuments and buildings
there, prospering despite the
region’s dryness. War between
its cities delivered the society
(in 1200) to the Mexic civiliza-
tion.

Mexic: when the Yucatec
was conquered, Central Amer-
ica was united under the Az-
tecs from 1200-1521. Spanish
rule lasted until Mexican inde-
pendence in 1821.

T HESE WERE the major civ-
ilizations, though nearly

all have ended now. Other civ-
ilizations remained minor be-
cause, ironically, their society
met its challenge with such a
magnificent gesture that it be-
came fatigued and further pro-
gress was impossible. Examples
given by Toynbee of such “ar-
rested” civilizations are the
Polynesians who, having crossed
& thousand Pacific miles in
cpen canoes, simply subsided;
Spartans, who had to overcome
foreign countries in order to
eat, became such efficient war-
riors after 620 B.C. that they
were good for nothing else; the
Ottomang exhausted themselves
ruling Asia Minor so that they
had no energy left to withstand
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the West. Similarly, Eskimos
have adapted themselves to
Arctic weather, so that they
have food summer and winter,
but cannot do more than sur-
vive; and nomads, who wander
v/ith their beasts through cy-
cles of climate, following plant
life, also survive—and nothing
more.

There have also been civil-
izations which died an early
death after being confronted by
a stronger competitor. Far
Western Christianity, for exam-
ple, in Ireland was distinctive
for centuries because it mixed
Celtic magic with orthodox
Christianity. But when Irish
parishes sent missionaries out,
competing with those from
Rome, a king of Britain sided
with Rome at the synod of
Whitby (664). Ireland was
rever so sure of herself again,
but withdrew.

Again, Far Eastern Europe
became the home of the Nes-
torian heretics from the conti-
nent’s borders. Because they lay
aslong the trade routes to Asia,
they prospered until Islam
threatened them. In appeasing
Mohammedanism, these Chris-
tians lost their identity. In the
same way, Scandinavia was ab-
sorbed after the adoption of
Christianity in 1000 A.D.

According to Toynbee, the
major civilizations and cultures
have often been propelled by
leaders of giant intellect who,
having withdrawn from society
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awhile for contemplation, solve
that society’s problem and re-
turn to meet the society’s chal-
lenge. In this way, they repro-
duce the creative effort of God
Himself. Such was Moses who
returned from the mountain
with ten Commandments for
his people; Caesar, who became
a statesman in his 9 years away
from Rome in Gaul; Buddha,
who led millions into selfless-
ness after 7 years of refuge
from wealth; Dante, the exile
from Florence who, returning,
wrote the Divine Comedy and
changed the Western world;
Peter the Great who came back
to Russia from west Europe
and founded a modern state.

Nations can also follow this
Withdrawal-and-Return pattern,
as England did—ignoring Con-
inental wars after the Spanish
Armada’s defeat and devoting
itself instead to establishing re-
presentative government, to
guide the whole Western world
later.

The great design of human
endeavor, as Toynbee sees it,

E3

*

is a two-part rhythm: Chal-
lenge-and-Response, Withdraw-
al-and-Return: like the ancient
dualities, the Chinese Yin and
Yang, static-and-dynamic, nega-
tive-and-positive, dark-and-light,
female-and-maie principles. Af-
ter subman first achieved hu-
manity, he lived in a state of
passive Yin; then about 10,000
years ago, he entered the active
state, Yang, and civilization be-
gan. Each civilization repeats
that two-part rhythm.

As Toynbee diagnoses the
present Western civilization, he
considers it in its Time of Trou-
bles (ever since the 16th cen-
tury religious wars), decaying
because of the “schism of the
soul,” the devotion to self. Yet
perhaps by 5047 AD., East
and West will finally have been
assimilated so that a single civ-
ilization, united by religion, will
envelop the world. More and
more he believes that civiliza-
tions are religion-centered and,
indeed, may exist chiefly to
spread the knowledge of God
to all men.

*

He Found It

“Can you imagine, my dear,” chortled the gos-
sip. “Just as the bride was coming down the aisle
to the altar, he turned and ran out and left town.”

“Lost his nerve?”
“No— found it.”
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LTHOUGH the Philippines
was not actively engag-
ed in the first world

war, a number of Filipinos
fought and died in that great
conflict. Among the brown
boys who donned the uniform
ol the American army, one
is still revered by Filipinos and
Americans alike, That name
belonged to the first Filipino
volunteer killed in action in
World War I. The name is
honored in the Névada Golden
Stars, a memorial volume for
the parents of those who died
auring the first big war. In
the Philippines the same of
Tomas Claudio is ranked
among the country’s heroes.
Claudio was born May 7,
1892 in Morong, Rizal Foot
loose and rather wild, Claudio
spent a childhood whose me-
mories his surviving playmates
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Pinoy hero of World War [

Ttey Remember
Tomas (Plawdio

* Kk

By PAT AMANO

still fondly remember: “He
had an adventurous spirit, al-
ways on the go. He was full of
mischief, played pranks, gamb-
led and not infrequently got
into fights with the boys from
the neighboring towns. But
for all his trouble some activi-
ties, the town loved him as it
would a spoiled son. Tomas
was more than a naughty lad.
He excelled in games and con-
tests and was mentally alert.”

The eldest of four children
born to Gregorio Claudio and
Pelagio Mateo, Tomag showed
en early wild streak which
czused his parents and teachers
ro small amount of incon-
venience. He fiaunted paternal
authority and took his studies
lightly. He skipped classes as
often as some personal in-
terests claimed his attention.
In and outside the classroom,
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he was a problem, but his tea-
chers were constrained to treat
him with tolerance, for despite
his faults, Tomas displayed
traits of leaderships and simply
required encouragement in his
studies to pass his ubjects. He
was, on the side, a public speak-
er and an intelligent debater.
And he had a way with the
girls.

HE FIRST time he ran
away from town was
when his grandfather gave him
z lashing for being careless
with the later’s expensive hat
which Tomasg wore to the fies-
ta at Pililla. He found work
in a railroad station at Taytay,
a town near Pasig. After a
while, having saved a few pe-
cos, he proceeded to Manila to
try his luck. Knowing no place
to go, Claudio slept in public
places, roaming the streets
during the daytime and hunting
for work. Hunger and cold
drove him back to the old
hometown. He got a severe
scolding from his angry pa-
rents who didn’t seem to ap-
preciate Claudio’s playing the
role of the prodigal son. Press-
ed to give his word that he
would not run away from home
again, he blurted out, “I will
not stop until I see the very
gates of heaven!” His parents
finally let him have his way.
Because of his father’s death
and the family’s declining for-
tunes, Claudio left the South
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Manila High School (now
Araullo High) after his first
year. He found a job in the
Bureau of Prisons at the old
Bilibid on Azcaraga as a guard.
His fellowguards admired his
proficiency with rifle and pistol
but on several occasions he
was caught sleeping while on
duty. The bureau finally fired
him.

In 1911 he sailed for Hawaii
without bidding goodbye to his
friends in Morong. He was only
17 years old then. Upon land-
ing in Hawaii, he found a job
in a sugar plantation. A year
or so later, having earned
enough money to pay for his
boat fare to the mainland, Cla-
udio went to Alaska. There he
worked in a canning factory.
Fed up with fish and Alaskan
weather, Claudio next moved
into the state of Nevada where
he became a clerk in the Reno
post office and later an employe
cf the Southern Pacific Shops
ut Sparks in the same state.
While working he enrolled at
the Clark Healds Business Col-
lege where he finished business
administration.

When the United States went
to war in 1917, Claudio was
among the first Filipinos to vo-
lunteer to fight in Europe. How-
ever he had trouble joining the
army which did not take in
Filipinos. The Philippines had
offered to send a force of volun-
teers to the front but this was
turned down by the U.S. gov-
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ernment. It wasn’t until after
a lot of persistence that Cla-
udio wasg drafted. He served
under several companies but
when his contingent was ship-
ped overseas Claudio was a
member of Company “K” in
the 164 Inf., 41st Divsiion.

He was 24 years old when
he saw action in France. He
had been wounded and was
convalescing in a hospital when
the Battle of Meuse Argonne
began to mount in fury. He
went back to the front lines and
was killed June 29, 1918 when
his unit was ordered to go over
to the top.

His remains were brought
back to the United States from
France and from thence to his
native Philippines where he was
given a hero’s burial at the Ce-
menterio del Norte.

A statute of the hero now
stands in front of a Morong
school named after him. The
town’s main street was also re-
named after their gallant son.

*

*

Stubborn Tomas

Adela Claudio, recalling
her brother’s boyhood:
“When he was a mere lad,
my brother Tomas was
stubborn and difficult to
discipline. He enjoyed
fighting and went after
big snakes. He made
friends as easily as he
made enemies. The boys
in town looked up to him
as their leader.”

As a tribute to his name, an
American general, John Persh-
ing, in a commentary to the
memorial volume, Nevada
Golden Stars, wrote:

“His (Claudio’s) name will
remain fresh in the hearts of
his friends and comrades. The
record of his honorable service
will be preserved in the archives
of the American Expeditionary
Force.”

&

The People in Front

As a beauty I am not a star,

There are others more handsome by far;
But my face—I don’t mind it,
For I am behind it;

It’s the people in front that 1 jar.
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FIRST BECAME interested in
the study of communism
when I was nineteen. To a

certain extent, I was then al-
most convinced that the com-
munists were not as bad as
they were discribed. And when
the United States and the Rus-
sians found themselves allied
against Hitler and Hirohito
during the last war, my sym-
pathy for the communist cause
even grew.

But now, as I reflect on
those few years in my life, 1
remember what a learned mo-
dern philosopher said about
the influence of communism
upon most men. He said that
“If man has no sympathy at all
for the communist cause when
he ig very young, then it means
that he has no heart; but then,
if that sympathy persists after
he has reached the age of twen-
ty-five, then it simply means
that he has no head.”

For the truth is that the po-
verty of the great masses of the
world, especially in Asia and in
Africa, is something that must
arouse anyone who loves man-
kind into some kind of action
that will rescue them from
their misery, and yet it must be
admitted that the terror, the
violence, the barbarism, the ty-
ranny, and the disregard for hu-
man life and ideals that must
accompany a communistic up-
heaval are certainly too dear a
price to pay even for such a
lofty goal. And it is in this res-
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WHY
THEY
TURNED
COMMUNIST

Is it the attraction of the
communist promise or
the desperation- in the
shortcoinings of our
own system? Is it a lack
of belief in God? Chair-
man of the Committee
on Anti-Filipino Activity
reveals his views from
actual contact with some
of the top local Reds in
captivity.

By JOAQUIN R. ROCES

pect, that we must condemn
communism. Mankind must
be rescued from its misery, but
in doing so, we must take care
not to destroy man’s soul, for
it is the soul of man that really
makes him respectable and
worth saving, after all.

Love will save the world, but
not hate. And if the different
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classes in the world must be
done away with, we must bring
those classes together by creat-
ing common interests, but we
must never seek to destroy any
one class for the sake of the
other.

Shortly after the end of the
last special session of Congress,
the Committee on Anti-Filipi-
no Activities began an exhaus-
tive study of th e extent of the
communist threat to the Phil-
ippines. The members of the
CAFA —as this committee is
popularly known — consider-
ed this study necessary when a
clear difference of opinion be-
tween the executive and the
legislative branches of the-gov-
ernment became apparent af-
ter congress rejected a propos-
ed rebellion bill certified to us
urgent by the chief executive.
This bill was sent to Congress
two days before the close of
the last special session.

This proposed law ought to
make rebellion a capital of-
fense, and in order to push
through its passage, the execu-
tive advanced two reasons.
First was the executive’s alarm
at the implications of a Sup-
reme Court decision rejecting
the theory of the complex
crime of rebellion thereby
granting bail to Amado Her-
nandez, an alleged member of
the Red Politburo, who had
been convicted by the lower
court and whose case was on
zppeal. Second was the report-
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ed shift in communist strategy
from the military to the legal,
or parliamentary, struggle,
which made the fight against

communism — according to
army authorities — even more
difficult.

T HE MEMBERS of Congress,
on the other hand, parti-
cularly Speaker Jose B. Lau-
vel, Jr., objected to the passage
of such an important measure
on two grounds. Technically,
he refused to place on the floor
such an important measure
during the last twenty-four
hours of session, claiming that
such a bill could neither be
properly studied por discussed
during such a short time, with
so many other important legis-
lative measure spending. And
on principle, Congress felt that,
since the Administration had
always been claiming credit for
having routed the communists
and putting them on the run,
the threat of communism could
notbe as serious as all that.
It became apparent, then,
that the executive and the le-
gislative did not see eye to eye
on the extent of the Commu-
nist threat to the Philippines,
and that, even if they did, it
was plain that while the exe-
cutive believed new legislation
was necessary, the legislative at
that time did not think so.
The CAFA then undertook
to make an objective study on
the real extent of the commu-
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nist threat, purely for legisla-
tive fact-finding purposes. Al-
though the studies made by the
committee were many-phased,
I have chosen for this aritcle
a singular aspect of our studies,
which I believe is most perti-
nent in the light of the com-
munist shift in strategy from
the military to the legal parlia-
mentary struggle. For if the
real threat of communism to-
day comes in the form of sub-
version, then I should think
that it is this particular aspect
of our studies that the public
should be most informed about.

To further -this specific stu-
dy, the members of the com-
mittee sought the answer to
what it considered a vital
question. We had, to a cer-
tain degree, found out who
were the communists in this
country. We knew, more or
less, who their top leaders
were and we knew how many
had followed them. We had
on record the communist
strength from the time it began
to grow in 1945 to its highest
peak in 1950, when our studies
revealed that they suffered a
rapid decline which began in
1951 up to the present.

Yet there was one question
that remained unanswered in
our search for a solution to the
communist problem. That
question was this: What made
some Filipinogs embrace an
ideology that was foreign to
their political training and
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alien to their Christian culture?
Now that we know “who” was
a communist, we wanted to
know “why” was he a commu-
nist.

In the answer to this ques-
tion, we hoped to find, ul-
timately, the solution to the
Red threat of subversion. For
we though, then, as we do now,
that the best way of fighting
communism in a free and de-
mocratic country would be to
remove those evils in our sys-
tem that make men lose faith
in our government and in our
ideals, blinding them at the
same time and making them
seek their salvation or redemp-
tion in the establishment of a
new world order and in the
ideology that promises to bring
it about.

For one thing, we had found
ocut that the communist, the
real indoctrinated communists
in the country who follow the
party line strictly, were rela-
tively but a handful. Army fi-
gures, corroborated by the NBI
and NICA records, and further
corroborated by the testimonies
of Luis Taruc and Jose Lava,
proved that although the real
communists were but a hand-
ful, they had a tremendous
source of following in the dis-
gruntled elements throughout
the country made up of three
different groups. These are
those who were suffering from
extreme poverty; those who
had been victimgs of injustice or
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abuse on the part of powerful
private or official quarters; and
and lastly, those who had lost
faith in our democratic proces-
ses.

ND so members of the

committee made a trip
to Fort McKinley stockade to
interrogate Jose Lava, alleged
Politburo member whose case
is pending in the Supreme
Court, after which CAFA mem-

bers went to Muntinglypa
Prison to interrogate Angel
Baking.

The committee was interest-
ed in Baking because he was
the highest government official
in the executive department
alleged to have been a member
of the Politburo, while the
Committee sought to interro-
gate Jose Lava who, though a
private citizen, was a member
of the bar who came from a
substantial family.

But it is what these two
have in common that interest-
ed the Committee most. For
in the extensive studies that we
have been making, we have
readily understood what it is
that makes poor men who have
known nothing in the past but
poverty, whose lot in the pre-
sent is ignominy, and who see
nothing in the future but mi-
sery, become communist lead-
ers themselves in desperation,
or otherwise follow communist
leaders who are experts in ex-
ploiting the plight of those
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such as them. Just as it re-
quires but little imagination to
see why victims of injustices
on the part of the government
or the military should find in
the communist ideology or in
the movement their vehicle of
vengeance or vindication. Such
are the cases of Luis Taruc and
Linda Bie, and the thousands
who followed them in the
mountains. )

But here was the different
case of Jose Lava and Angel
Baking, both of whom are cap-
sble of assuming important
roles and progressing for their
own selves under a system.
Yet these men, too, had be-
come communists in order to
lead—not so much themselves
as others, to their promised
new order.

Angel Baking, for one, was a
Foreign Affairs Officer, Class
JV, at the time of his arrest in
November, 1950. He had been
admitted into the department
in September, 1949, where he
started out a as technical asist-
ant. Ten months later, he was
promoted to the position he
held at the time of his arrest.
He once represented the gov-
ernment in a free barter tran-
saction in Siam, and he was
administrative officer of the
Baguio Conference in 1950.

Now Baking denied he was
& communist when he entered
the Department of Foreign
Affairs, although he later ad-
mitted, by implication, that he
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The Philippines
Objects

The Philippines and other
western powers lined up solid-
ly against a Soviet package
deal to bring into the United
Nations the Communist States
of Korea and Vietnam.

Their opposition was voiced
in the general assembly’s spe-
cial political committee, which
has before it a 13-nation west-
ern proposal to admit the Re-
publics of Korea and Vietnam
to the U.N. A Soviet proposal
to admit them along with
North Korea and North Viet-
nam, and an Indian-Syrian
draft resolution that would
merely ask the security coun-
cil to reconsider all member-
ship applications.—News item.

was already well versed in both
communist theory and practice
much before that. But the
point is this: What made him
believe in communism? Are his
beliefs unshakable? What can
we do to safeguard ourselves
against believers in commu-
nism who may hold important
positions in our government?
How serious is this threat of
subverion from such as these?

The Committee on Anti-Fi-
lipino Activities, at the present
time, is still seeking the ans-
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wers to these question, but it
feels at the same time that
there are certain facts about
such cases that the people
must know now, and from
which they may draw some
conclusions. In due time, the
committee shall have complet-
ed its report and perhaps some
of these questions may be com-
pletely anwered.

N THE secret files of the army

intelligence = which were
opened to the members of the
CAFA for the first time; in the
life histories of known com-
munist leaders as are recorded
in the NICA and the NBI; in
the private and secret testimo-
nies before the CAFA of those,
who, at one time or another,
had become communists, or
had closely fraternized with
them; in the statements made
to the CAFA by imprisoned
Huk leaders after being held
incommunicado for six long
years — somewhere, the an-
swers to the questions asked
above may be found.

But to give the people an
idea of the questions asked and
the kind of answers we obtain-
ed, with the Committee’s per-
mission, we are reproducing
excerpts here from the steno-
graphic records of our interro-
gation of Angel Baking. The
CAFA members present then
were the chairman, Congress-
man I. Kintanar, and Congress-
man Floro Crisologo.

33



Question: What could pos-
sibly make a gentleman like
yourself embrace a doctrine
that is so contrary to our own
democratic belief?

Answer: 1 think that this is
a very difficult question, as to
what makes a person commu-
nist, or even what makes him
sympathetic to communism, for
the very simple reason that
there are many motivationg for
an individual to think and act,
to do this and not te de that.
To be frank, I do not think I
can give you a definite answer
as to why I am sympathetic to
communism. I could tell you,
jor instance, that it is because
1 believe that from the econo-

mic point of view, at this stage

of our development, it is the
only thing that can help in ele-
vating the standard of living of
our people. I could tell you
that, but I do not believe and
I do not think it is a sufficient
&nswer.

Question: Are you interest-
ed principally in communism,
as a cause to fight for, as a doc-
trine, or as a means of eliminat-
ing poverty?

Answer: As a means of eli-
minating poverty.
Question: Suppose there

was an administration or gov-
ernment that could eliminate
poverty without necessarily
adopting the communist pre-
cepts and practices, would you,
therefore, forego your belief in
the communist doctrine?
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Answer: It is my belief, Mr.
Chairman, that any group or
organization that sincerely at-
tempts and acts to solve the
problem of poverty deserves
all the aid and assistance of all
those who believe in solving
that problem. It is my belief,
however, that any group that
seeks to do that will, in many
instances, have to do the very
things that the communists plan
to do. For example, if we want
to solve the problem of pover-
ty, necessarily we will have to
introduce agrarian reforms; we
will have to industrialize the
country; we will have to re-
channel the directions of our
trade. Now when we do these
things, whether we are commu-
nists or non-communists, we
will be working towards the
elimination of poverty in our
country and doing things that
the communists believe in. But
I myself do not think the ldbel
is more important than the
substance of the thing.

Question: Well, you men-
tioned, for instance, industria-
lization, redirection of our
trade, and agrarian reforms.
It seems to me those are the
three main things the commu-
nists would be principally con-
cerned with in the fight against
the elimination of poverty.
Don’t you think these can be
achieved by a good democratic
administration without the need
of using violence or force?
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Answer: They can be ach-
ieved provided there is the
will and the sincerity to solve
the problem. But probably,
since you are more experienced
than I, I think you realize more
than I do the difficulties of ef-
fecting these things within the
normal processes of the kind
of government we have in our
country.

Question: What might have
influenced you to embrace the
communist doctrine?

Answer: It is probably diffi-
cult to isolate each and every
major incident in one’s life
that will make him say the
exact means by which he ar-
rives at a certain belief or ob-
jective.

Question: Was it due to the
books you read?

Answer: 1 think the books 1
read helped a great deal.

Question: How about the
prevailing conditions in our
government wherein graft and
corruption and terrorism were
rampant, did they contribute?

Answer: I think that is a gen-
erally accepted fact. You see,
shortly after the elections of
1949, those conditions helped a
great deal in making the peo-
ple swing to the other (com-
munist ) camp.

Question: In trying to work
for the attainment of a certian
objective, do you believe, as
some people do, at least the
communists, that if it becomes
necessary they may even use
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force and violence so that their
objectives could be attained?

Answer: My understanding
of the theory is something like
this. Basically, it is within the
{framework of the peaceful, par-
liamentary, legal processes,
constitutional processes, you
see, that even the communists
would like to achieve their ob-
jectives, but I think you will
agree with me when I say that
there are certain specific situa-
tions where even non-commu-
nists, for example, are forced to
resort to measures outside the
framework of the constitutional
procedures that are normally
practiced, in a country. It is not
a question, you see, of believ-
ing; it is a question of a given
situation forcing you to act out-
side of your own beliefs. It is
no longer within your own ini-
tiative to act otherwise.

Question: Do you classify
armed rebellion within the ca-
«egory of meeting a specific si-
tuation?

Answer: Frankly, you see, I
think there might be a real si-
tuation in our country at a cer-
tain stage where it was forced
upon a communist in order to
survive,

Questlon: Do you believe
those peaceful means are pos-
sible under the Magsaysay ad-
ministration?

Answer: You.know I have
been in jail for six years now.
I think that you will under-
stand that when you have been
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in jail for six years, you cannot
know much about the pulse of
the people outside. I really
don’t know.

Question: But you must have
heard about the land reforms
initiated by this administration,
the laws passed by Congress
con rural uplift which I think
are a direct response to the
complaints of the poor people
in Central Luzon. You must
have heard of these?

Answer: Yes, I think if they
are properly implemented there
is no reason why we should
not get nearer our goal.

Question: Did you believe
in communism when you join-
ed the Department of Foreign
Affairs?

Answer: What do you mean,
‘believe?’ If you mean that I
had read about communism, I
had.

Question: Now, were you al-
ready working the Department
of Foreign Affairs when you
became more convinced about
communism?

Answer: Yes.

Question: What were those
influences which advanced
your Communist beliefs? Just
name a few.

Answer: I cannot cite to you
probably three or four specific
books, because in my own ex-
perience it was a very long
process which started with the
books of our own Jose Rizal
The kind of point of view that
developed in me started from
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those things — when you re-
member the history of your
country depicting its own prob-
lems, and after that, the books
of Marx, especially the Philo-
sophy of Poverty, in collabora-
tion with Engels.

Question: If you don’t mind,
do you believe in God, or are
you an atheist?

Answer: 1 would probably
classify myself as a free thinker.

Questlon: Do you believe
that agnosticism helped you to
be sympathetic with the com-
munists? Did it or did it not
have any influence in your
communist beliefs?

Answer: I do not think that
it has much to do.

Questicn: Do you
your communist
others?

Answer: 1 cannot impose
what I think or believe on ot-
hers. As a matter of fact,.my
children are studying at As-
sumption College.

Question: 1 heard—it may
be a concidence—but I under-
stand that the real leaders of
communism are agnostics or
atheists. I would like to know
whether they believe in agnos-
ticism as having a certain in-
fluence in their sympathy with
the communist movement. In
cther words, do people become
communists because they are
agnostics, or are they agnostics

impose
beliefs on
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because they are communists?

Answer: 1 do not think it
could be very definite for all.
There are certain persons who,
during their initial stages, for
example, as members of the
Communist Party, still believe
m God.

The CAFA asked thousands
of questiones like the above
from convicted Communists in
prison from the top level to the
bottom rank, from surrendered
communists resettled in gov-
ernment farms and from ex-
communists. In its search for
the truth it sought to add to
what it had learned by looking
into the secret army files. And
it will continue to ask more
questions, to look for more
facts, until it finally submits
a report on the overall com-
munist situation and presents
the people with the most re-
vealing facts.

%

*®

The particular question we
brought up here still awaits a
complete answer. What makes
a man who has a high level of
education and who has suffer-
ed no persecution or personal
cbuse on his own person em-
brace a doctrine so violent it is
alien to our political training
and foreign to our Christian
culture? Is it a lack of belief
in our own system? Is it the
attraction of the communist
promise or the desperation in
the shortcomings of our own
system? Is it a lack of belief
in God?

The committee expects to
make known to the public more
about the facts it has gathered,
even as it prepares its final re-
port. But for the present, it
will limit its foundation to that
which is pertinent to this phase
of study —the search for the
why and the wherefore.

*

Cule of Stone

The remains of Stoneherige in Britain, familiar to most
people, curiously utilize a dovetailing principle apparently

derivative from Greece.

But the erection of great stones for
religious purposes extends from China to Ireland,
still practiced by Indian hill-tribes.

and is
The menhirs of. Exmoor,

the megaliths cf Brittany are arranged in a manner almost
identical with those of the Khasis and Nagas of Assam, in

Asia.

Furthermore, etymologists have shown a relation bet-

ween the name of Apollo (sun god, worshipped by these
stone erections) and both the Greek word for stone (pella)

and the German (fels.)
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~—— Talk vs. Fact

Russian Game Of Words

ATCHING the statements of the communist party leaders
witn the facts reveals some startling discrepancies.
During their tour of South Asia, Soviet Party Boss
Nikita S. Khrushchev and Premier Nikolai A. Bulganin
practiced a game of word hyprocrisy which fools nobody who
looks at the record.

In Bombay, Khrushchev said the Soviets were seeking a
ban on atomic weapons. A few days later in an about-face
at Bangalore, he announced that the USSR had succeeded in
an “unprecedented” nuclear experiment. The Soviet News
Agency TASS carried a story on the explosion of a hydro-
gen bomb.

Khrushchev, before audiences in Bombay and Rangoon,
accused Great Britain and the United States of starting the
Seccnd World War and sending “troops of Hitlerite Ger-
many against Russia.” The fact that the Molotov-Ribben-
trop treaty of August 23, 1939, freed Hitler from the threat
of a second front on the east was not mentioned; nor that
on the same date Stalin and Hitler agreed on the dismem-
berment of Foland. He did not remind his audience of Mo-
lotov’s message to Hitler on the fall of France, conveying
“warmest congratulations on the splendid success of the Ger-
man armed forces.”

At India’s most important monument, Raj Ghat, where
Mahatma Gandhi was cremated, the Soviet leaders removed
shoes and placed a huge floral wreath at the shrine. Their
acclaim of the beloved Indian disciple, including praise for
him as a “great revolutionary leader,” was indeed different
from written evidence found in Soviet publications. The
1952 edition of the large Soviet Encylopedia calls Gandhi a
reacticnary who “pretended in a demagogic way” to lead the
Indian independence movement. Gandhi, according to the
encyclopedia, “betrayed the people and helped the im-
perialists.” — Free World.
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He respects the human body

Ballet /))tl Balanchine

By ROBERT GARIS

H. HAGGIN compares

George Balanchine to

Mozart because in his
ballets, “as in Mozart’s concer-
toes, the mind, the language
and style, the formula are al-
ways the seam, but the com-
pleted forms are constantly
new.” Such experiences of de-
light and excitement have a
sure foundation in the familiar-
ity of the forms which these
arists use, and for that reason
the forms themselves do not
command the attention. They
rather locate the experience
and put a frame around it, and
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they give us who watch or lis-
ten a feeling of ordered and
accustomed living out of which
the active imagination of the
artist can emerge and flower
with a clean outline and clear
colors. Intelligent people have
always enjoyed being asked to
accept the conventions of an
art as long ag the artist is able
to make newly beautiful and
moving things in those conven-
tions.

Balanchine’s art is genuinely
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classic. His ballets are regular-
ly built around the classic pas
de deux Adagio of balierina
supported by male dancer. In
the practice of his art, the ty-
ranny of classical limits is an
aid to the “healthy” imagina-
tion, a mold which imposes
only the frame with severity,
while setting free all the sepa-
rate moments of the composi-
tion for invention.

Another mirror miracle of
Balanchine’s artistic adjustment
is the variety of his work. Again
he brings Mozart to mind: the
concertog from those of the Fi-
garo year to the golden after-
radiance of the last one, for
clarinet, made only minor va-
riations in the basic form, yet
K.488 and K.491 are as differ-
ent in total effect as any two
works can be. Balanchine’s ge-
nius, like Mozart’s, is astonish-
ingly rich and various. The in-
dividual flavors of Danses Con-
certantes, Concerto Barocco,
and Mozartiana are more strik-
ing because the forms of all
are so similar,

Those who respond to these
ballets think of their maker as
a kind of wonderful institution,
like Toscanini or Picasso. The
Fairy’s Kiss, Apollo, and Co-
tillon all bear his “handprint.”
Our artists no longer grow old
gracefully, and they seidom
mature. Balanchine’s work has
deepened and expanded while
preserving its idiom through
the years. Critical incompetence
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in the newspapers will sniff at
his new work because it will be
“the -same old thing, unpreten-
tious, neither psychological nor
AMERICAN.” Yet it will be
beautiful and exciting in itself,
and Balanchine’s development
is wonderful to watch and en-

joy.

gENUINELY happy art
evades no responsibili-
ties. Around escapist art lurk
the ghosts of murdered reali-
ties; around Balanchine’s
breathes the real creative spi-
rit. One of his most beautiful
ballets, Apollo, is a fable of the
birth of that spirit.

The Fairy’s Kiss is a fairy
tale ballet in four scenes, to
music by Stravinsky, whose su-
perb dramatic touches delight-
ed us in Pertcuchka (the pup-
pet who came to life). A mo-
ther, carrying her child, is over-
whelmed by winds and snow
which bear her away, leaving
the child behind. The Fairy
enters, sees and kisses the child,
but she too leaves it lying on
the ground where peasants find
it. Later the child has grown
up into a young man about to
be married. When he is left
alone suddenly, in the midst of
dancing and celebration, the
{airy disguised ag a gypsy comes
to claim him. The bridegroom
and bride dance a love duet;
pbut the Fairy captures the
bridegroom and takes him
away to her eternal spaces.
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When the music of the wed-
ding celebration dies away he-
sitatingly, the bridegroom be-
comes pensive; with the en-
trance of the gypsy the mys-
terious sadness becomes sinis-
ter. One feels that the happy
village band is no longer play-
ing, anywhere, in this world.
The strange, airless passion
erupts into a fierce dance of
seduction. The Fairy, for her
second dance with the young
man, appears heavily veiled as
a bride, a sinister commentary
on the tenderness and innocent
play of the young man and his
true bride in the mill

Ccncerto Barocco is a grand
instance of Balanchine’s abs-
tract ballets. There is no story,
no dramatic emotion even, in
it. What emotions and mean-
ings it holds are the effects,
simply, of one movement’s fol-
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lowing another. The curtain is
raised, before the music begins,
to show eight girls, dressed in
practice tights, arranged in two
rows parallel to the sides of the
stage. These are the modest re-
sources that Balanchine has to
work with.

In classic art it is most diffi-
cult to locate in any element
the warm humanity that often
makes itself deeply felt. Where,
in a Haydn Allegro, the warm
and personal life of the music
adds itself to the intellectual
structure of themes and devel-
opment, is a mystery. How can
the last movement of the Ox-
ford Symphony win its gran-
deur from the slightness of its
themes? The same qusstions
arise about the classic ballet.

Balanchine respects the hu-
man body: he gives it move-
ments which lie within its pow-
ers instead, like the the Roman-
tic Ballet, of making his poetry
out of an ideal straining after
impossibilities. Certairly in Con-
certo Barocco, with solid-col-
ored backdrop and the gym-suit
costumes revealing the line of
bare arms and leg: so cleanly,
the eight girls and three solo-
ists dance what seem to be na-
tural developments of ordinary
actions of living. They are
idealized into an art form, but
these actionsg are still recogniz-
able as our own. With this close
connection to life, the art can
crect its own private laws: the
conviction of the beauty and
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meaningfulness of the physical
actions of living and, symbolic-
ally, of living itself.

Concerto Barocco -is danced
to Bach’s Double Violin Con-
certo, The relation of Balan-
chine’s choreography to his mu-
¢ic is that of another line of
counterpoint. It imitates the
movement of the music, trans-
lating Bach’s concerto form—
the balance of two unequal for-
ces—directly into a stage pat-

tern. The two girl soloists in
the first movement correspond
obviously to the solo violins.

The music is one of the
frames into which Balanchine
fits his dances; the stage is the
other. He accepts the respon-
sibility to fill all the space not
with bodies but with the forces
cf bodies in motion. The space
is alive with the impetus from
each dancer which seems to be
the cause of the movement of
each other dancer.

<

Ballet Extravagansa

“I once heard George Antheil’s Ballet Msechanique pro-

duced in Carnegie Hall.

I forget the entire instrumentation

of this work, but I do recall that the score, among other

things,

called for ten grand pianos, one player-piano, six

xylophones, four bass drums, a couple of automobile klaxons,
fire-alarm siren, and an airplane propeller—from which you
can form a rough idea of how it sounded.

- The piece began before a silent and attentive audience.
After five minutes of it, a few began to fidget: after six
minutes a few more began to cough; after seven, a few more

began to giggle.

At the eight minute precisely, a man in

the third row raised his cane, to which he had tied his hand-

kerchief.

And at the sight of that white flag the entire

hcuse, simultaneously, gave up trying not to laugh.”—Deems

Taylor.
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VERY SUMMER, as soon as
school was out, we spent a
week in the province. Our

grandmother had an .cld house
there, Spanish in mien, which
was for us an annual source
of fascination and which later
on became quite involved in
our mind with a sense of es-
cape. .This was truly curious
because our regimen during
these vacations was far from
excitingg No sooner had we
alighted from the calesa, the
samg calesa that unfailingly
brought us every year from
the train station to that house
from where the road curved to
more distant stretches, than we
felt that we had entered a sta-
tic world, monotonous, predict-
able as a pageant, singularly
colorless. And yet the antici-
pated gestures that were ex-
pected of us never bored. In
fact, as soon as we had arrived
we more or less unthinkingly
slipped into our appointed roles
to re-enact a summer play.
Probably we, the children, re-
cognized intuitively that to give
vent to our animal spirits here
would violate a revered source
of order and stability.
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Undoubtedly, it is imperti-
nent cf me to try to tell this
story in this way. 7To genera-
lize about feeling and behavior,
even of children, is patently
unfair. But I feel disposed to
this manner because of an
event that hurled me centripe-
taily, as it were, from the scene.
From that momentary distance,
I was a spectator.

This story began one day in
May, 1939. We had arrived
from the city, and our grand-
mother was waiting for us at the
top of the stairs that ascended
with heavy, ornate banisters.
I remember that the middle of
the steps was worn out.

GCne by one, we took the
outstretched hand of our grand-
mother to kiss. Then, we
marched to our rooms, already
made ready by our grandmo-
ther's troop of servants. There,
we took off our dusty clothes,
drepped them into wicker laun-
dry baskets, repaired to the
greening copper sinks to scrub
our face, neck, and arms clean
for lunch.

Lunch was served in the
buge dining room decorated
with strips of heavily starched
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lace. Lined against the wall
were massive narra cabinets
that were packed full with old
china and small porcelain figu-
rines. Our grandmother would
then proceed to say grace in
Spanish which we knew had
ended when she pinched her
napkin. While eating, she would
inquire into our health and re-
mark at the rate of our growth.
After this, our parents wouwd
iifferently venture information
cn our grades, which my father
would try to translate for her
in the terms of the old Spanish
grading system. Those who
were sobresaliente could expect
five to ten pesos at the end of
the week. After lunch, we were
released into the yard.

I SHALL dwell quite lengthily

on this yard because it is
the source of my story. The
yard wag quite forbidding. It
was enclosed on three sides by
a high stone wall guarded on
top by iron spikes. Gnarled, old
trees, which we were never able
to identify because they had
never given issue to any fruit,
grew without any apparent or-
der in this yard. The stubborn
life of trees inspired us with an
unnamed dread, and even when
we played hide-and-seek we
pever ventured into the recesses
of the yard, always careful to
be in full view of the other
children. Once, my cousin En-
teng, in a moment of over-con-
fidence, vetured out of the ar-
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bitrary area only to return
screaming, pale with fear be-
cause, he said, he heard the
clink of chains. That is it, the
chains.

Every evening, our grand-
mother enthroned herself in an
old rocking chair beside a mas-
sive, scarred narra table. We
would gather around her to hear
her stories. Swaying as regu-
larly as a pendulum, she would
tell story after story. She told
them in a strangely firm and
authoritative voice. The qua-
lity of her voice had remained
in my memory, so that recent-
ly, in a court of law, where I
was appearing as witness, soon
after my grandmother’s death,
when I heard the voice of the
judge ring with the same qua-
lity, I momentarily panicked
with fright. It was as though
my dead grandmother had
stroked me on my neck. She
always ended this session with:
a story about our grandfather.
She always began with a kind
of prologue which she recited
without any variation, like a

prayer.
“This will explain the death
of your grandfather. Your

grandfather was a young man;
he did not have to die. It was
because he was the keeper of
the treasure that he died.” She
would then pause and look at
us with benign eyes, as if she
had just given us her blessing.
Then she would continue: “It
was the time of the insurrec-
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Your grandfather was a
captain. They used to hold
meetings in this house. One
night, some men came to this
house. They were shouting.
They pounded on our door,
Your grandfather opened the
door and admitted three men.
They had bags with them. On
this very table they set the bags
down and showed to your
grandfather their contents.
They were filled with gold and
pieces of jewelry. The men
wanted your grandfather to
hide the treasure for them.
Your grandfather took a water
jar from the kitchen and began
to pour the treasure in. Then
another man came. He told

tion.
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vour grandfather that the Spa-
niards were coming. Your
grandfather asked me to get a
spade, and together we brought
the jar filled with the treasure
to the yard. Your grandfather
dug a hole. He wasg a strong
man, and in several minutes he
had a hole three feet deep for
the treasure. We filled in the
hole and went back to the house,
The Spaniards arrived before
vour grandfather and the men
had time to escape. They shot
your grandfather, several days
iater, in the carcel”

This story never failed to
arouse our enthusiasm. Always,
as in a pageant, the questions
were the same. “Did grandfat-
her reveal the hiding-place to
the Spaniards?” “No, he did
not. He paid with his life.”
Yearly, my question was the
same: “Then, Lola,” 1 would
ask, “you know where the trea-
sure is buried” Her answer
would be the same: “Yes, but
that hoard has caused the death
of your grandfather and it is
better that we leave it where
it is. Besides, the spirit of your
grandfather guards the trea-
sure. He has a long chain which
he swings, at anybody who
steps on the place where the
treasure is buried.”

All the children accepted
this story for what it was. Not
one of them even attempted to
look for this treasure. No one,
but I.

Perhaps, at this point of the
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narrative, it would serve the
spirit of clarity, if I went back
10 an earlier event. I had done
«quite poorly in school that year,
and I looked none too happily
on the fact that nearly all of

my cousins had made good.

marks in the same school. They
expected the ten-peso guerdon
irom our grandmother. My
cousins made me feel like a
Mongoloid. I tried to ward off
their stabs with as much digni-
ty as I could muster. But I
jelt like an outcast, and I set
my mind on doing something
so spectacular that it would
shame all of them.

N BED, I felt hot with antici-

pation. I would lock for
that treasure. I got up from
bed and approached Enteng. I
chook him awake. ]

“Enteng,” I said, “Where did
you hear that chain?”

He broke forth with a muffl-
ed shriek of fear and pulled the
blanket over his head.

I tore off the blanket and
confronted him once more.
“Where?” I demanded.

He look around and then he
pulled my face down to his.
“Near the left wall, there is a
tree with white spots and a
iarge ugly root. That is where
it is.” I remember that his eyes
cshowed the extreme of anxiety.
I was not yet through with
him. “What did you hear? Tell
me exactly. How did it sound?
How did you know it was a
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chain?” Urgency was in my
voice.

“It—it rattled. That’s how
I know.”

I gave him the blanket and
left.

The next morning, after
breakfast, I went to the wood-
shed to look for a shovel. 1
found one, old and rusty. I
stole across the yard to the left
wall. I found the tree. It was
old and gnarled, like the other
trees, but it had one large root
showing above the ground.
The tree, I recall, was unbeliev-
ably scabrous. Fear materia-
lized into an external object. I
seemed to sense its body brush
past me. I stood stock-still and
closed my eyes. I waited for
the sound of the chain. It did
not come. By this time, I felt
a little at ease. I seized the
shovel and sank it into the loa-
my soil. I dug and dug. I dug
a pit three feet deep. There
was nothing. I dug another
pit. Again, I came to nothing.
It was impossible. The trove
should be here. I vaulted out
of the pit and tried the other
side of the root. The smell of
dead soil enfolded me. My
head and sweating arms were
running with mud. My hands
burned with blisters, I knew I
was committing an act of abuse.
I was violating my grandfather
and my grandmother. I had to
find that water jar filled with
with gold. My irreverence
must not come to nothing. And
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vet, there was nothing. Fa-
tigued, I threw down the sho-
vel and stared at the three pits
that I had dug. My head was
in a daze. I was quivering with
anxiety and dread. ‘Then it
came to me. My grandmother
had to help me. I cannot find
the treasure by myself. I ran
back to the house.

I found my grandmother
enthroned in her rocking chair.
I remember putting my soiled
hands on ther knees and im-
ploring her. I looked into her
eyes and-cried: “It is not there,

Lola! The treasure is not
there!” She looked at me with
disbelief. =~ Then gently she

pushed me away.

“Where is it, Lola! It will not
matter to grandfather any
more, He is dead! The insur-
vection is over! That is now
history! Tell me, Lola, where
is it?” I must have shrieked
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these words because my father
came running.

Then to my complete amaze-
ment, my grandmother pulled
herself straight in the rocking
chair and started to sway again.
She said: “This will explain
the death of your grandfather.
Your grandfather was a young
man...”

“No, Lola! I know all that!
I believe all that! But where
is it?”

‘...he did not have to die.”

“Where is it?” I now shout-
ed frantically. “Just tell me
where it is!”

“It was because he was the
keeper of the treasure that he
died.”

My eyes burned v:ith anxious
tears and my father pulled me
away.

“Stop crying or I'll whip you

kere and nov,” my father
threatened.

“But Paps, I did not find
anything.”

“You must believe your

grandmother,” my father said.
That shocked me back to still-
ness.

OR THE first time, probably

in my life, I looked at

my grandmother. I saw her
gnarled face and her stumpy
fingers. I saw the bags of flesh
beneath her eyes and her use-
less scabrous feet. I saw the
thin cap of white hair, her fore-
head scarred by time and her
dried ears scarred by time.
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And then I heard her firm
voice, stiff with authority: “On
this very table they set the
bags down...”

When my father put his
hand on my shoulder, I turned
sbout and walked away. At the
door, I remember wiping my
eyes with my arm. Grits of
soil sank into my skin. I had
violated myself.

This last thought, however,
is quite recent. I am now a
student in a university. I feel

impelled to locate the signifi-
cance of early experiences.
After this incident, I had re-
turned, several times in fact,
to live in the same house, to re-
tread the lines of a pattern
which I cannot get anywhere
else. As my aloofness grew, my
faith deepened. My last visit
was the summer before. my

grand-mother’s death.

This story does not aim to
exorcise her spirit in me. I ac-
cept. I dedicate this story to
the old order.

Life and Death

Have I not sensed within my rounded thighs,
Rich with the sap that fecundates the seed,
The clot that slowly clogs and dries my spring?
My body reaches out to clasp the sky,

But in my flesh I feel a stealthy thief

And from my guts, I ease a bloody sting.

See, at my feet the weevils breed

Which in the summer may devour each leaf.

But if my head bows to the sickle’s curve,
Laying this body in a dark bin low,

The proud heart swerves round the mocking clock
And builds its dam to coop the relentless flood;
While in the fury of my midnight stoop,

Know that my shy mind mimics God.
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The deathless story of

WHarco Pole: Vagabond Errasrdinary

FTER Venice conquered

a thirteenth century Cons-
tantinople, she knew no
rival ag the gateway of Eastern
riches to the West. Silk, spices,

camphor, ivory, pearls and
scents came from the Nile or
the Syrian desert, by fleet or
by drawn-out caravan to Ve-
nice: and thence across the
Alps to Germany and France,
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By AUGUSTO PAZ

or in galleys through the Strait
of Gibraltar to England. Dia-
monds from Golconda, lapiz la-
zuli from Badskkshan, pearls
irom Ceylon: Venetian men
and women reveled in the lu-
xury of many continents.

Was Venice, then, the rich-
est, most powerful city in the
world?

Thousands of miles away, a
little south of the Yangtze
river, stood Kinsai, capital of
the Sung emperors, unconquer-
ed by the Tartars as yet, Kin-
sai, like Venice, sat like a sea-
bird’s nest on a gridwork of
lagoons and canals. It was over
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100 miles around, twelve times
the size of Venice; it had 12,000
stone bridges, huge ware-
houses for merchants, pavilions
of pleasure, spices from Indo-
China, silk from southern Chi-
na, musk from Tibet. Historian
Eileen Power has said, “To
the men of Kinsai, Venice
would have been a little su-
burb.”

Three days’ journey away
stood Sugui, 20 miles in circuit,
swarming with philosophers
and magiciang and citizens of
trade. And there were other
such Oriental treasures.

Marco Polo’s tongue and pen
brought Venice and China to-
gether.

The Tartars, in 1268, ruled
the world from the Yellow
viver to the Danube. After
their first fear passed, Western
kings sent embassies to the
Tartars, to seek their help
against the Moslems; Francis-
can missionaries also passed
among them and, although
they mnever reached China,
came back with tales of the
Khan’s kindness.

Marco Polo knew of them
because his  jewel-merchant
father and uncle had disap-
peared among the Tartars years
before. Then one day they re-
turned with a caravan of mules
and camels, after having pierc-
ed the heights of Central Asia.
They had succeeded in becom-
ing the guests of Kublai Khan,
ruler of China to whom all Tar-
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tars owed allegiance but who
had never before seen a West-
erner. The Polos had been re-
turned to Euiope with a mes-
sage from the Khan, requesting
the Fope to send 100 men of
learning to teach and preach to
the Tartars.

<T HE POPE was newly dead,
and the election of his
successor took so long that the
Dolos, thinking Kublai might
be impatient or suspicious, de-
cided to return to the East,
with young Marco, now sixteen.
Just then Pope Gregory X was
elected and sent with them two
Dominican friars (who at the
tirst rumor of war fled back to
the coast). .

Marco himself wrote an ac-
count of their voyage—through
Persia with its gold tissues and
elephants’ teeth, through salt
deserts, into “the roof of the
world,” places of horned sheep
and jade, and finally Mongolia.
The Great Khan received them
kindly in 1275.

Marco, who learned dialects
rapidly, was sent by the Khan
to record the ways of his many
Tartar tribes. For 17 years,
he stayed in the Khan's confi-
dential service, although he al-
so made private trips of his
own. Marco became so honored
wherever he went, that other
court officers were envious.

The younger Folo traveled
through Shansi, Shensi, Szechu-
en, Tibet, Yunnan, and North-
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ern Burma—places not to be
entered again by a Westerner
for centuries. For three years
he governed the city of Yang-
chew, with 24 towns under his
jurisdiction. He has written of
trips also to Cochin China and
India; and has déscribed the
Khan’s marble summer-palace
at Shandu (Xanadu), later
placed in Coleridge’s famous
poem. Of Sakya-muni Bud-
dha he says, “had he been a
Christian he would have been
a great saint of our Lord Jesus
Christ.”

His father and uncle continu-
ed to travel, also, amassing
hordes of jewels, and even
helping the Khan devastate a
rebel town with European siege
engines. But after 17 years,
they longed for Venice, to hear
Mass once again at St. Mark’s
The old Khan loved them too
well to let them go.

Fortunately a new Mongol
wife had to be sent by sea (war
was abroad in the land) to Per-
sia in 1292; and the Venetians

were asked to accompany the
ships. Because of delays in Su-
matra, Ceylon and India,
their 14 big Chinese junks took
two years to reach Persia.
Meanwhile the expectant bride-
grocm had died; but the Mon-
gol wife was given instead to
the new, young prince!

Jq FEW MONTHS later, word

came that the Great Khan,
at 80, had also died. Al! cen-
tral Asia felt the shock; and the
heart of Marco Polo itself seem-
ed stricken. The Polos decided
not to return to China. In 12-
05, at last they reached the la-
goons of Venice. According to
iegend, at first they were not
recognized; until at a banquet
out of their coarse Tartar coats
they ripped open seams and
produced precious gems the

like of which had never been
seen before.

Marco had other marvels to
show: silky hair from a yak, the
dried head and feet of a musk
deer, and the seeds of indigo.

FEBRUARY 1957

53



To the Doge he gave the
Khan’s ring, a three-bladed
swerd, and other wonders. He
talked so much of the vastness
of Kublai Khan’s realm that
he was nicknamed Marco Mi-
lione.

Three years later, however,
a Genoese fleet challenged Ve-
nice to an encounter in which
7000 prisoners, including Mar-
co, were taken. He told his
tales of wonder so often at the
Genoese court, that finally he
was to!d to put them in writing,
with the help of Rusticiano, a
Pisan prisoner.

A year after that Marco was

ransomed and released; and in
time took a wife, had three
daughters, and died honored in
1324, His successes had en-
couraged merchants and mis-
sionaries to go to Cathay. But
in the mid-14th century when
the Tartar dynasty fell, and Is-
lam placed a barrier between
East and West, the travel stop-
ped — until in the 1490’s a Ge-
noese named Columbus read in
Latin the story of Marco Polo,
made notes on the margin of
his book, .and believed. Had
be not discovered Marco Polo,
Columbus might never have
discovered America.

-

Kubla Khan’s Pleasure Dome

In Xanadu did Kubla Khan
A stately pleasure dome decree,
Where Alph the sacred river ran,
Thrcugh caverns measureless to man,
Down to a sunless sea.

And here were gardens bright with sinuous rills,
W here blossomed many an incense bearing tree,

And here were forests, ancient as the hills,
Enfolding sunny spots of greenery . . .
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The Modern Novel In Umerica”

By LEONARD CASPER
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T MID-CENTURY, Regnery assigned selected editors the
burden of assessing what traditionally is too close for
for comprehension: the contemporary literary scene.

The volumes by Downer and Bogan were disappointing; but
those by Ray West Jr. and Frederick J. Hoffman, tested now
by five years’ additional criticism in periodicals, have been
sustained remarkably.

Hoffman’s critical seriousness has always been evideat:
in the earlier Freudianism and the Literary Mind and the
later The Twenties: but perhaps it was tested most by this
request to do a brief survey. The temptation to be trivial has
often overcome less devoted men; literary histories are famous
for their lack of insight.

The strategy which shapes this study is the discovery
that the most important of modern American novels seem to
fall into one of only two categories, dramatized by the con-
trast in thought, at the turn of the century, by Frank Norris
and Henry James. In one of his manifestoes, Norris pro-
claimed: “. .. we don’t want literature, we want life”: and
given his concept of life, only a reduction of the stature of
man and art could result. On the other hand, Henry James
(whose Art of Fiction bred Edith Wharton’s Writing of Fic-
tion, 1925, Percy Lubbock’s Craft of Fiction, 1921, Hoffman’s
present work and a whole school of conscientious, conscious
criticism) was convinced that art is valuable because it orders
otherwise haphazard, undecipherable experience, just as the
human sense make bumbling, booming life come to us on our
terms.

James’ was not an esthetic equivalent of “art for art’s

Fredercik J. Hoffman, The Modern Novel in America: 1900-1950 (Regnery:
Chicago, 1951).
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sake”; he even implied that Flaubert used style as a mask
for the poverty of his subject, whereas genuine technique both
discovers and enriches its matter. Form was not added decora-
tion, but a shape generated by the force of art. He precipitated
modern investigation intc the mutual adaptation and function-
ing of all the internal circumstances of a work of art by ask-
ing: “What is character but the determination of incident?
What is incident but the illustration of character?” And be-
cause form for him was heuristic, he penetrated the moral
nature of a social class more deeply than did William Dean
Howells, who boasted of his social consciousness but confined
himself only to those truths which would not trouble the sensi-
bility of a young female reader!

61)1'1‘1-1 WHARTON, who knew the Eastern financial world
better than James (whose characters were always inde-
pendently rich, so that they could not blame poverty or need
for moral failure), widenred the area of his investigations, but
often made her characters too insensitive to their circumstances
and too victimized by them to deepen the thrust of knowledge.
Nevertheless, her novels are more readable than those of the
followers of Norris, the naturalists whose realism was com-
mendable as technique but abusive as philosophy. To record
the world of the senses is valid, but to fail in symbolic organ-
ization —that is, to consider that world all—is to impose
the limitations of their characters on the unwary reader.

The professional journalist’s eye served Norris, Crane,
London and Dreiser; but in various degrees each lacked the
capacity to make the lezp from image to symbol, from sense
to concpet: and so they are often richer in texture than in
structure. With the exception of Crane, the others tended to
involve themselves more and more in the lives of the subhu-
man, creatures too weak physically and morally to win tro-
phies of any sort in the struggle for survival; then, as if dis-
mayed by their own distorted view of average man, each author
invented the opposite extreme, the superman, the amoral ty-
coon, emergent as victor from the socio-economic dialectic
of the barricaded streets and fields.

World War I reinforced this view of man as victim be-
yond rescue, except for an occasional novel by Willa Cather
(The Professor's House; Death Comes to the Archbishop;
Shadows on the Rock) where she panned the hard-rock, irre-
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ducible soul of first-generation immigrants and the proselytiz-
ing pioneer-saints of the Southwest dioceses, with a stripped-
down style appropriate to her desert prospecting; and the first
novels of Ernest Hemingway, which gained so much from Ger-
trude Stein’s lessons in the rhetoric of immediacy — the Anglo-
Saxon words repeated in phrases, prolonging the present — but
which were richer in compositional strategy than her books
were.

Gradually, both Hemingway and Cather became undisci-
plined, unsustained; but were never reduced to the crudities
of Sherwood Anderson or Sinclair Lewis.

T HE DISMISSAL of form grew with the proletarian emphasis
of the 1930’s. The enthusiasm of novelists often ran so
far ahead of rational comprehension that book after book
contradicted itself, and worked against its own intention (just
as Norris The Octopus had, which in the midst of requesting
legislation for the wheat-shippers against the monopolistic
railroads had predicted the futility of law: man could do no-
thing, but wait and watch the Demiurge of history take its
unthinking course, optimistically hoped to be- some Hegelian
state of order). Dos Passos’ novels, asserting individualism in
the face of growing collectivism, overwhelm the individual
characters by the piecemeal method of Manhattan Transfer
and USA. Steinbeck (after a most intelligent presentation ot
the struggle between self and society in his novel, In Dubious
Battle) has made of his average man not a thing of pity and
concern, but a subrational pleasant companion wagging its
sexual tail, content beyond care. Even The Grapes of Wrath,
as it over-romanticizes its victims, smugly invests them with
such devourless virtue that one no more would think of
reaching out his heart to them than he would want to wash
away the sores of a saint. (These novels tremble on the brink
of sadism, an element hardly discussed.)

However, this sprawling embrace of imaginary life, in the
juvenile tradition of Norris, has lately been seen more and
more for what it is by the growing number of Jamesian critics
and such overwhelming modern American novelists as William
Faulkner and Robert Penn Warren who are fighting the battle
against their own over-luxuriant perceptions to some definition
of the moral sensibility or insensitivity of their times; some
world-view, experienced and earned and formulated dramatic-
ally beyond violation.
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About Alec Guinness

An Actor’s Actor

kY
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By J. P. STO. DOMINGO

N A COUNTRY where unsubtle though
glamorous actors and actresses are
worshipped not only by low-waisted

and rock n’ rolling teenagers but also by
boorish elders, the personality of Alec
Guinness comes as a relief to the more
discriminating cinemaddict. The more re-
cent movies in which this British actor
appeared were The Prisoner which ran
for a few days :n Manila and The Swan
which was popular to Manila’s audience
primarily for Grace Kelly who was about
to get married to a real prince in Monaco.

Who noted Guinness as the thoroughly
human cardinal who does not have to be
associated with Mindzentsy or as the un-
pompous prince whose wit and comedy
is the thing? When an inconspicuous news
item about Guinness’ conversion to Cath-
olicism appeared, people were asking who
is Alec Guinness? The image of Elvis
Presley has been dazzling them.

Alec Guinness, in real life, has been
described as thz quiet, sober, middle-aged
Englishman with a taste for philosophy and
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theology. As a writer puts it:
“He puts on no airs. He is not
funny off stage. After all, he
reasons, no one expects a bank
manager to spend all his leisure
time balancing books. Nor
should anyone expect a come-
dian to run about cracking
jokes.” But like everyone else,
it is pointed out, he has his
great conversational moments.

In the last war, as command-
er of a naval landing craft, he
wound up being the first man
ashore in the invasion of Sicily.
The war plan miscalculated,
and Guinness had to wait for an
hour for the troops to come in.
Later he turned on the Admiral
and said: “This sort of thing
may be all right in the Medi-
terranean Theater but it would
never be tolerated in the thea-
ter in the West End.”

EFORE HE joined the navy
he was playing bit parts
on the London stage. John Giel-
gud spotted him and hired him
to play “Osric” in the Old Vic
production of Hamlet in mo-
dern dress in 1938. Earlier
Martita Hunt under whom he
ook private lessons in acting
told him he would never make
an actor. He was similarly told
off by an Old Vic manager.
Guinness was born on a back
street in the London parish of
St. Marylebone on April 2,
1914. His youth was spent in
a dreary round of seaside re-
sorts and second-string boarding
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cchools. He first tried advertis-
ing and was successful until he
bungled up a jobh. Then he de-
cided to be an actor.

His success on the theater
had barely been noticed when
the war broke out. Armed with
books on medieval theology
and philosophy Guinness set off
cn his career as naval officer.
He participated in several land-
ings during the Mediterranean
campaign and in ferrying hay
and butter to the Yugoslavs.

After the war he was given
the part of “Pocket” in Dickens’
“Great Expectations” which
Guinness once adapted to stage.
So began his film career. For
a break he continued adapting
novels to stage. His adaptation
of Dostoyevsky’s “The Brothers
Karamazov” was a success.

His ability to be several char-
acters was proven in the film
“Kind Hearts and Coronets”
eight parts of which he played.
Then there were the comedies:
“The Lavender Hill Mob,”
“The Man in the White Suit,”
“The Card,” “Oliver Twist,”
“The Captain’s Paradise,” “A
Run for Your Money” and “The
Lady-killers.”

HIS AUDIENCES abroad loved
him best as the shy little

man with a touch of the devil
in him: the quiet, sober Eng-
lishman who suddenly, subtly
shifts into a crook or just a
plain old-fashioned gay dog. He
has also appeared on the stage
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which parts filled in the gap
ieft by his film career. He has
played as rich man, poor man,
thief, tycoon, thinker, priest and
prince.

What accounts for his suc-
cess? According to Les Armour,
the ability to see life clearly
and to see it whole is probably
the secret. “His characters,
whatever their deeds, are al-
ways human. They invariably
escape moral judgment.”

In The Prisoner, the script
gave him a wide latitude. Un-
subtle playing, Armour said,
might have turned the play
and film into a simple melo-
drama: the ascetic, supremely
good cardinal versus the devil
incarnate in the person of the
communist interrogator.

Guinness thus portrayed the
cardinal as a man beaten by
his own weaknesses (a secret
fear of the sin of spiritual pride
which reduced to something
just less than a whole man)
pitted against another whole
man twisted by a machine of
his own making.

Guinness spent months stu-
dying the works and documents
which would have determined
the cardinal’'s outlook on life.
in the end he could as easily
have become a real cardinal as
a screen one.

When Guinness became a
Roman Catholic, it was widely
assumed that he was influenced
by his researches for his part
as the cardinal. But Guinness
had been studying Catholicism
for years: he was not converted
—he converted himself.

When plans for the “Swan”
was underway, his agent nearly
went mad. Guinness was en-
joying a retreat in a Trappist
monastery and he preferred not
to be disturbed. When Miss
Kelly was marrying a real
prince (after the “Swan,” of
course), Guinness stayed at
home with his wife and son.
They live amid the slightly
decaying terraced houses in an
ordinary-looking house called
“Fubsy Manor”—a far cry
from the Beverly Hills man-
sions of Manila’s Hollywood
idols.

IO I

How Fast?

To give one an idea just how fast the latest jet
planes can fly, here is a comparison: “If the plane
were fired at by a 16-inch naval gun and the pilot
should happen to see the shell, he could AVOID it,
swing his plane ALONGSIDE TO INSPECT IT, and then
still have enough velocity to fly away from the shell
and watch it drop to the ground!”
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Literary Personality — XA'VI*

Owen Davis: a Reasonalble
Litenacy

Beyond count, beyond recall

F IT IS an honor to be the most prolific writer of a nation,
Owen Davis, American playwright with the greatest num-
ber of productions (and one Pulitzer Prize) to his credit,

will never be forgotten. Unfortunately, however, it is equally
possible that nobody has ever heard of him — nobody, that is,
younger by a generation than his own 80 years.

Davis himself lost count of the plays to his credit, after
his 200th; although friends still try to designate the more re-
cent ones as his 256th or some other unlikely number. Never-
theless, whatever were the names and dates of intervening
plays, Davis has put it on record that his first play, “Through
the Breakers,” was performed in Bridgeport, Connecticut, some-
time in the Nineties.

Owen Davis was born high north in Maine, early in 1874;
but he divided his education between the University of Ten-
nessee (1888-89) and Harvard. Twenty years later he said
of himself, “It has taken me twenty years to get even so slight
a start on the ladder as I now have and twenty years of very
hard work. In that twenty years I have written a preposterous
amount of rubbish and out of it I have earned a little and
learned a little — just enough of each to make me hungry for
more.”

A more generous, though still honest view of his career
has been offered by a professional critic: “Mr. Davis’ approach
to dramatic art suggested a combination of mass production
and perpetual motion. For more than fifty years his pen rarely

* This is the twenty-sixth of an exclusive Panorama series on leading literary
personalities the world over, written by an authority on the subject.
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paused. And when it was busiest he could and did write a
play and have it cast and before an audience in twenty-four
hours.”

While he was a student in Tennessee, Davis first became
attracted to the stage; but did nothing about it until 1894,
when he arrived in New York with $12 in his pocket. He wrote
at once one of the so-called “popular-priced melodramas,”
with interminable pitfalls which made the curtain triumph
of the hero over the villain breathtaking and incredible. When
the old-fashioned melodrama fell into discord, Davis switched
to sophisticated characters mollycoddling in a drawing room.
This new formula satisfied stock companies throughout the
country for years.

During the Prohibition era, when the community in a
twinge of self-righteousness lashed out at the sins of every-
cne but themselves, the theater was often blamed for the
immoralities of the whole Twenties. With the help of a col-
laborator, therefore, Davis espoused the “play jury” scheme,
under which citizens were invited to censor the stage for
themselves. Thig at least rescued the theater from threatened
“political censorship” and put it in the hands, instead, of sev-
eral hundred citizens who attended plays en masse and re-
ported any laxity of the moral code. The perhaps unexpected
result of this proposed scheme was that the civil authorities,
feeling that they were being eased aside where they could
receive no publicity worthy of their offices, abandoned the
entire project and let looseness and lawlessness run rampant
onstage as it did offstage, in the streets and gardens of “flam-
ing youth.”

Meanwhile, Davis who assured the waiting world that
all one needed to become a playwright was “a pencil, a pad
and a reasonable literacy,” ground out his manuscripts.

Somehow in 1923 he managed to win the Pulitzer Prize
with his play Icebound whose details escape everyone today.
A partial list of his other successes would include: For the
White Rose (1898); Lost in the Desert (1901); A Gambler’s
Daughter (1902); Her One False Step (1903); Tracked
Around the World (1904); Chinatown Charlie (1906); Nellie
the Beautiful Cloak Model (1906); The Great Express Rob-
bery (1907); Sinners (1915); Mile-a-Minute Kendall (1916);
T'he Nervous Wreck (1923); The Great Gatsby (1926); and
Spring Is Here (1929).
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His last work to enjoy an average run on Broadway was
Mr. and Mrs. North, his 1941 adaptation of the Lockridge
stories from radio: his son played a minor role. Several sub-
sequent productions failed and are best forgotten.

In 1950, Owen Davis wrote his autobiography, My First
50 Years in the Theater, an account by the then-76-year-old
cuthor of experiences already in the past but not in history.

Science Belind the Lens

The story of the manufacture of any product begins with
raw materials. In the case of photographic film, these are
cotton, wood pulp, silver, hide trimmings and potassium
bromide. There are several layers in a cross section of a
strip of film. The most important are the base which
serves as a support for the others, and the emulsion which
contains the light-sensitive particles. A protective layer
guards the emulsion from scratches that would ruin an other-
wise perfect negative.

The chief ingredient of film base is cellulose. This is
dissolved in a mixture of acetic acid and acetic anhydride.
The syrup that results is placed in stoneware jars for aging.
After this it is precipitated in water, separating out white
cellulose acetate flakes which are then stored. In the fac-
tory these are dissolved in an organic solvent, fed evenly
to the mirror-polished outer surface of a huge rotating wheel
where it becomes a thin, flexible transparent sheet.

Silver ingots are dissolved in nitric acid and the result-
ing green liquid is pumped into crystallizers. Controls pro-
mote the formation and growth of silver nitrate crystals
which are drawn off and placed in steel baskets to remove
the moisture. The crystals are redissolved in distilled water,
recrystallized, thus purifying the nitrate. The crystals are
then funneled into stainless steel barrels.

The film base is drawn through a trough containing the
emulsion in such a manner that one side received a uniform
coat. It then passes through a cooling chamber to harden
the emulsion. The film is then cut into the desired shape,
spooled and packaged.

*

FEBRUARY 1957 63



Eight million potential readers

Focus on

VISAYAN WRITING

7

Filipinos speak the Bisa-
yan tongues — Cebuano
which is spoken in Cebu, Neg-
ros Oriental (with a slight dif-
ference) in Bohol and Minda-
nao; and Hiligaynon, which is
used in the provinces of Iloilo,
Negros Occidental (with a
slight variation) in Capiz and
Antique and parts of Minda-
nao. The chief reading fare of
the people in this area and at
the same time the main outlets
of an enthusiastic literary ex-
pression in Bisayan can be
found in four vernacular ma-
gazines: the Bisaya, the Hili-
gaynon, and Alimyon and the
Yuhum. Of these four verna-
cular vehicles, the Yuhum is
printed outside Manila.
Vernacular writing in the
Visayas is divided into two
groups: the Cebuano and the

AN ESTIMATED eight million
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By Godofredo M. Roperos

Ilonggo; each independent of
the other, though people in the
Tagalog region are apt to mis-
take both dialects as one. Each
zlso enjoys a readership in a
particular area. Though part
of the East Visayas, Samar and
Leyte have their own peculiar
dialect, popularly known as
Waray (which is wa-ay in Hili-
gaynon, waa in Cebuano, wala
:n Tagalog, none in English).
Palawan associated with the
Western Visayas has quite a
different dialect which does
not come under either of these
classifications.

Though differences in words
abound between the Cebuano
and Ilonggo, they have great
similarities in morphology and
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syntax. A notable difference,
however, exists in the manner
each of these two dialects is
spoken. Cebuanos enunciate
their words in a husky, rather
forceful manner while the Ilong-
gos speak in soft and hard ac-
cents.

Cebuano writing started way
back in the Spanish times,
‘inding form in the corridos of
the last two centuries (the
oldest copy of a corrido or
metrical romance this writer
knows is in the possession of
Tomas Hermosisima. It is dat-
ed 1775.) But it was not until
the early days of the American
occupation that the first maga-
zine in Cebuano, Ang Suga
(The Lamp) appeared. Sen-
stor Vicente Sotto, also known
as the father of Cebuano litera-
lure, was editor. He was one of
the first Cebuano playwrights.

THE PRESENT group of Ce-
s~ buano writers still in-
cludes some of the old guards,
I’ke Vicente Rama, Pio Kaba-
har, Sulpicio Osorio, Angel
Enemecio, and Florentino Tec-
son. Maria Kabigon, now 77,
runs a Dorothy Dix column in
the Bisaya, under the pseu-
donym “Manding Karya.” The
writers of the thrities are still
active today and produce the
bulk of significant and compe-
tent vernacular stories in Ce-
buano.

In 1953, a few writers got
together and formed the Cebu
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Writers' Guild. From a hand-
ful of charter members, it has
grown to its present member-
chip of about 250 from the
eastern Visayas and Mindanao.
The Guild launched a contest
in biography writing, similar to
that of the late Senator Sotto’s
annual contest on the best
biography on Rizal written in
the vernacular. The Guild also
gives an annual award to the
best painter, the best short
story writer in Cebuano, and
the best all-around writer in
the local tongue.

Some of the noted works in
Cebuano include a narrative
poem by Elpidio Rama called
Donya Estrella, Ang Nabanhaw
(Doiia Estrella, The Resurrect-
ed) which was written in am-
phibrach trimeter. Rama died
in 1953 in his late seventies.
Rama also wrote a book on
grammatical principles in Bisa-
van, called Kabatakanan sa
Gramatiks Nga Binisya and
another on theosophy, Kataru-
ngan So Teosopiya. Consider-
ed one of the best Bisayan ly-
ric poets, Vicente Renudo is
best remembered in his poem,
Hinikalimtan (The Forgotten).
Vice President Carlos Garcia is
ulso remembered for one of his
best poems, Sa Akong Payag
(In My Hut).

Among the playwrights in
the vernacular, the late Buena-
ventura Rodriguez, former gov-
ernor of Cebuy, is probably the
best. His Luha sa Kalipay
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(Tear of Joy) and Dumgasa
(Southeast Monsoon) have
been staged over and over
again in town fiestas.

The late Senator Sotto, dur-
ing hig exile in Hongkong wrote
53 short stories which had been
collected and put out in a book.
In the field of the novel, Vi
cente Rama is top rank. His
Donya Marcosa is considered a
classic. Flaviano Bosquecosa al-
co wrote a fine novel, Ang Pa-
lad Ni Pepe (The Fate of Pe-
pe) and translated Tolstoy's
Anna Karenina into the verna-
cular. A few years ago, Tomas
V. Hermosisima’s translation
of Noli Me Tangere was seria-
iized in the Bisaya.

W RITING in Hiligaynon be-

gan sometime in the last
decade of the 19th century
when Bishop Cuartero publish-
ed translations of the corridos,
in Iloilo, but the real start of
vernacular writing in Hiligay-
ron was with the publication
of Makinaugalingon, a newspa-
per owned by Rosendo Mejica.
Mejica also published the first
stories and poems in Ilonggo.
This was about 1910.

In the late twenties there
appeared the Kabisay-an,
the first vernacular magazine
in llonggo. It was edited by
Serapion Torre, himself one of
the respected writers during

x®
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Bright Spot

Although the influences of
Poe, de Maupassant and O.
Henry are still felt. in Bisayan
stories even today, there is
however a definite trend to-
ward modern writing. But if
there is a bright commentary
to make on writing in the
vernacular Bisayan, it is the
fact that Hiligaynon and Bi-
sayan writers have, during the
last half of the century pro-
duced a body of works that
can pass for literature,

this period.

Before the war the Ilonggo
group included such writers as
Emilio Zaldivar, Francis Jamo-
iangue, Jr., Flavio Zaragoza,
Cano, Delfin Gumban, Magda-
lena Jalandoni, Ulpiano C. Ver-
gara, Jose Magalona, former
editor o fEI Tiempo, Emilio L.
Severino, Isidro Abeto, Abe S.
Gonzalez.

Some of these old guards
are still writing today. But the
pulk of the present Ilonggo li-
terature is being dashed out by
writers still in their late teens
or early twenties when the war
broke out. They are the writers
who grew up with the postwar
triumphs and frustrations, and
their stories and novels reflect
their impressions.

L 3
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Nature is the engineer

Catoed [J\I (ﬂacie’z

O TROPICAL peoples whose

landforms are shaped

largely by rainy-season
downpours and sand-blast winds
during dry season, the earth-
gouging by glaciers in poleward
countries is amazing.

Glaciers —bodies of ice in
slow motion —are the product
of accumulated snow formed
into ice by the weight of the
snow and by internal melting
and refreezing. Some mountains
are so high that their annual
snows never melt completely.
Avalanches carry their excess
down into the valleys where, re-
crystallizing into solid ice, they

expand downward. If the gla-

cier reaches the sea, blocks will
break off, becoming icebergs.
Continent-wide ice sheets,
such as still occupy Greenland
and Antarctica, once covered
northern America (down to the
junction of the Missouri, Ohio
and Mississippi rivers: the
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Great Lakes are glacial) and
northern Europe to the mid-
point of Germany. These ice
sheets must have been at least
one mile thick, northward, since
they wholly buried the moun-
tains of New England.

The weight of glacial ice
easily topples rock pinnacles
and plows up loose earth, which
is carried forward. Such rocks
become abrasive tools for erod-
ing other land, though in the
process they lose their angular-
ity and become rounded.

As the bottom of a glacier
becomes overloaded with clay,
sand and boulders, some of
these are scattered and depo-
sited. These vast areas of un-
assorted materials (glacial
drift) are called till, or if the
deposit is many feet thick and
ridgelike, moraines. Some of
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the less heavy material is car-
ried out even beyond the ice
margin by streams of water re-
sulting from the melting ice.
Later, when the ice retreats,
such narrow stream-shaped de-
posits are called valley trains;
if spread more broadly, an out-
wash plain.

Contrasted with the smooth
wearing of banks by streams,
glacial erosion is scouring and
patternless, random.

Tropical mountains (like
North Africa’s) often are high
enough to hold snow; but the
lowest limit of permanent snow
is very high in the tropics
(14,000-20,000 feet), while in
subpolar regions even snow at
sea level may not melt. In
these latter regions, irregulari-
ties in the floor of the moun-
tain valleys twist the flow of
glacial ice and open deep trans-
verse cracks called crevasses,
dangerous when made invisible
by freshly fallen snow. But
generally the weight and pres-
sure of a glacier are so great
that it has its way with the val-
ley’s rock sides. The typical
glacial valley, therefore, is U-
shaped rather than V-shaped.

’W HERE THE glacier polishes
the rock, the bottom sides

are steep; but the areas above
glacial reach may be gentler
and even hold high pastures,
like the Swiss “alps,” or the
Norwegian “field beite,” or the
sheep-grazed peaks of the Am-
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erican Rockies. Grass and
plants grow even above the
timber line.

Occasionally the glacial ice
does not gouge its trough in
river-like fashion but scoops
down and then up again over
harder rock. Such basins, filled
with melted snow, become the
beautiful chain lakes of the
Alps, those in Glacier National
Park (USA), Lake Louise
(Canada) and many of the
Andean lakes in southern Ar-
gentina. If the basin is quar-
ried deeply and rounded, it is
called a cirque. (The rock walls
of Iceberg Lake in Glacier Na-
tional Park rise 3,000 feet.)

If a glacier recedes sufficient-
ly, it will leave hanging valleys
from which waterfalls drop to
the main, grassy valley floor:
Yosemite Valley in California
is a scenic example of this ef-
fect.

When mountain peaks have
their bases whittled and quar-
ried by ice erosion, the softer
rock above falls in avalanches
and all that is left is a giant
pinnacle (like the Matterhorn,
gouged by four glaciers) or a
series of pinnacles and notches
resembling the teeth of a comb.

The deep, broad inlets
(fiords), of the Norwegian coast
are U-shaped, proving their gla-
origin. Probably they were hang-
ing valleys at one time. But
since the time of their forma-
tion, the whole coastline has
submerged so that there are
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features in the landforms the
result of sea action also. The
outer range of peaks, now hav-
ing their lower slopes covered
with water, appear as thousands
of mountainous islands. Al-
though buried reefs present
their own danger, it is possible
to travel an “inside passage” of
almost 1,000 miles in Norway,
protected from the winds and
currents of the outer sea by
these tall islands..

LACIATED lowlands have

their own remarkable
features. In some northern re-
gilons ice-scoured hillocks, pol-
ished and completely “bald,’
protrude from the grassy drifts
and, looking like sheep bedded
down, are called roches mou-
tonnees. These regions (like
Ontario, Wisconsin, Minnesota)
are also famous for their thou-
sands of little-basin lakes, or
swamps (muskegs,s a they are
called in Canada). River bot-
toms are likely to be pebbly
or rocky and, therefore, more
free of silt than southern wa-

ters: the water is bluer.
Smashed rock (gravel) is so
plentiful that, in road construc-
tion, it seldom has to be hauled
over 10 miles from the nearest
quarry.

One particularly peculiar
feature is the drumlin, a hill of
considerable height composed
of materials dumped by a gla-
cier. These are whale-shaped:
a long rising slope, marking the
direction from which the gla-
cier came, then a sudden drop.
Because of their characteristic
shape, drumlins are easily dis-
tinguished from monadnocks,
hard rock projections the size
of hills left standing when the
glaciers pushed away all softer
rock. The shape of the latter,
since it depends on its hard-
ness, is erratic.

Finally there are the kame-
and-kettle moraines, kames be-
ing hills or ridges, and kettles
being hollows in the drift. These
illustrate the twisting, scraping,
dropping, squirming actions of
a glacier’s outer reaches.

k%

INSIDE PASSAGE

It is possible to travel from Seattle, Washington to
Skagway, Alaska, another region of fiords, by an “inside
passage” free from the Pacific current and winds; and from
southernmost Chile 500 miles northward, “inside” the coast.
Because the fiords are glacial, they are deep and easily
navigable. (They make bad harbors, in fact, because they
are too deep for anchors to touch bottom!) Fortland Canal,
for example, between Alaska and British Columbia, is 90
miles long, an average of 1.3 miles wide, with mid-channel
water reaching 1,250 feet in depth. The Sogne Fiord in
Norway is 112 miles long, 4 miles wide, with water 4000
feet deep.
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Immortality at 24

Emilio Jacinto and the Katipunan

MILIO JACINTO was nine-
teen and a student at the
University of Sto. Tomas

when he became a member of
the Katipunan. It was 1893
and the secret society had been

*

organized a year ago, on July"

7, 1892, the day after Jose Ri-
zal had gone into exile in Da-

itan. It was a period of li-
beral ideas and young students
like Jacinto were becoming im-
mured to the thoughts and
ideals of the Propaganda Move-
ment.

After attending several meet-
ings of the organizers of the
Katipunan, Jacinto signed up.
Andres Bonifacio immediately
vecognized his talent and made
Lim secretary of the committee
whose job was to issue mani-
iestoes and proclamations and
do propaganda work for the
Katipunan,

Jacinto’s rise in the society
was fast. At the election of
officers of the third supreme
council in January, 1895 he was
named fiscal, and in the fifth
clection, on the very eve of the
revolution, in August, 1896, he

70

By EFREN SUNICO

was appointed secretary of
state. He was member, too, of
the powerful triumvirate, the
camara Secrefa, the secre! ju-
dicial chamber he presided
with Bonifacio and the young
political doctor, Pio Valenzue-
la. Its mission was to ferret out
treachery within the organiza-
tion.

As Bonifacio’s aide, Jacinto
supervised the manufacture of
gunpowder and the purchase of
erms. He drafted a document
called Kartilla ng Katipunan,
the society’s creed. The Kar-
tilla contained epigrams on
patriotism, equality, nobility,
and man’s conduct toward wo-
men.

O SPREAD its libertarian

word, the Katipunan pub-
lished a newspaper. The press,
secured by two seadivers com-
ing home from Australia in
1895, was ready but the prob-
lem was the lack of types. Ja-
cinto contributed twenty pesos
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JACINTO’S MANIFESTO

“Liberty appears to the youth much afflicted
by the misfortunes of his country; the youth recog-
nizes her and lays before her the just grievances of
his compatriots. .. Liberty tells him: In the times
long past, when cowardice and debasement had not
yet taken the place of the good qualities of thy for-
bears, the Filipino pecple were under my protection
and were happy and breathed the air that gave
them life, vigor, and health: my light illuminated
their minds and they were respected by their neigh-
bors. But a day came, which must be execrated and
cursed, when Slavery arrived and told them she was
Virtue, Right, Justice, promising Glory to all who
would believe in her. . .; she came wearing the mask
of beauty and kindness, serene and affectionate of

demeanor... and the brethren believed her and
worshipped hker . . . and me they forgot and almost
abhorred. . .

“Liberty again decided to leave the youth, but
ceding to his prayers for her protection, she stays
and says to him: No man is worthy of my protection
and support who is not fond of me and does not love
me, and who cannot die for my cause. Thou canst
announce this to thy compatriots. And liberty dis-
appears. At dawn, there was something in the eyes
of the youth like a smouldering project: the austere
and apccalyptical Katipunan.”

— Kalayaan

which he had begged from his
mother; the types he bought
were supplemented by types
stolen by employes of Diario
de Manila, a Spanish-owned
daily.

Valenzuela was given charge
of the press. He named the
newspaper Kalayaan and ap-
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peointed Jacinto as editor. The
name of Marcelo H. del Pilar,
the propagandist in the Penin-
sula, was put on the masthead,
and the paper datelined Yoko-
hama, Japan, so that the Spa-
niards would be misled. Jacin-
to read the copy for the news-
paper after his classes. The
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first editorials of Kalayaan
were Jacinto’s translation of the
Spanish editorials which had
zppeared in the La Solidaridad.

The first issue — eight
pages, 9 by 12 inches in size
-— came out with the date
January 18, 1896. Actually it
was in the middle of January
that Kalayaar’s two thousand
copies were issued. Some of
them fell into the hands of
Spanish authorities. There was
an article by Jacinto, Valenzue-
la’s “Katuiran?” Bonifacio’s
“Pagibig sa Tinubuan Lupa,”
news items, and Jacinto’s ma-
nifesto.

The first issue was to be the
last. While it brought in men to
join the secret society, it alert-
ed the Spaniards. The press
was moved from one place to
another. The second issue was
never published, and the press
was discovered a few days be-
fore the revolution.

uring the war, Jacinto
wrote propaganda leaflets for
the Katipunan, using pseu-
donyms, Pingkian and Dimas-
ilaw. As the revolution pro-
gressed, he accompanied Boni-
facio in his various encounters
with the Spanairds. He was
named general of the army in
the north. Jacinto on several
occasions, disguised as a cabin
boy, tried to rescue Rizal, a pri-
soner aboard the warship Cas-
tilla on its way to Cuba, but
Rizal did not wish to escape.
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HEN Bonifacio went to

Cavite to meet the Mag-
diwang faction, Jacinto carried
on the leadership of the Kati-
punan in Morong, Bulacan, La-
guna, and Manila. Occasional-
ly he would send Bonifacio mo-
ney and arms. Bonifacio, find-
ing out that his leadership was
waning among the Cavite revo-
iutionists, wrote Jacinto ex-
plaining his disappointments
and problems. On his way to
join Jacinto in the hills of Mo-
rong, Bonifacio was arrested by
Aguinaldo’s men. With Boni-
facio dead, Jacinto carried on
n Laguna and did not join the
other revolutionary leaders
who later on negotiated with
the Spaniards the pact of Biak-
na-Bato.

Left with only a few fol-
lowers, Jacinto encountered a
large group of Spanish soldiers
in Majayjay, Laguna and was
wounded on the right thigh. He
was taken prisoner and brought
to Sta. Cruz, Laguna. In pri-
fon he wrote a poem, El Preso.
Released from prison after a
few months of incarceration
due to sickness, he continued
giving instructions to the revo-
lutionists in the field. But his
sickness became graver. Two
years after Bonifacio’s death,
on April 16, 1899, Jacinto died
from malarial fever at the age
of twenty-four.
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Religion in Soviet Russia

“We know nowadays that lightning ism’t made by
God but by electricity.”

AGORSK IS AN ancient
monastery about sixty
miles from Moscow and

the most important of the se-
minaries which have been re-
opened since the war. Outside
the monastery walls young peo-
ple were dancing to a radio.
Inside, the white-walled and
gold-domed churches were
crowded with pilgrims. They
were young and old, they came
irom near and far, from villages
and from towns. When the
churches closed between the
services, they sat and rested on
the steps or on the benches in
the garden, dressed in their
travel-dusty clothes and with
their bundles and their staffs
beside them.

All through Holy Week I
was in Moscow. The churches
were packed. On Saturday I
went with some foreigners to
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By M. HARARI

the midnight service. Several
blocks from the cathedral we
Lad to leave our car and walk
because the streets were flood-
ed with people who could not
get inside the church. We were
admitted through the foreign-
ers’ gate into the space reserved
for us. Beyond the grille which
separated us from them, the
congregation stood, shoulder to
shoulder, with quiet, recollected
faces.

At midnight the bells rang
cut, the procession moved down
the name and people embraced
each other and said: “Christ is
risen.” The service went on for
several hours; all that time the
crowds stood in the streets.
chanting parts of the litany.
Seeing all this, I asked some
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Russians if there was a reli-
gious revival. One said: “Yes.”
Another said: “No, religion is
dying out.” A third said: “Nei-
ther. People always were reli-
gious; it’s just that at one time
the churches were closed, now
they’re open.”

By no means all the church-
ec have been reopened. That is
why the fact that they are
crowded means less than it
seems to at first sight. The Sun-
day after Easter I went to a
mnedieval place of pilgrimage
where there used to be some
forty churches and monasteries.
Twenty had been destroyed.
Most of the others stood empty
and locked up; through the
broken windows you could see
the damaged frescoes. One was
used as a store house; the ca-
thedral was open to visitors as
a monument. Only one church
was used for worship. It had
been restored in 1948 when the
clergy and people had collect-
ed the funds. There was a ser-
vice going on in it.

OT FAR from it, in the mu-

seumm which had been a
bishop’s palace, a guide was
lecturing to a group of youngs-
ters from a high school. I fol-
lowed the conducted tour. He
told us that Russia’s conversion
te Christianity had been part
of the effort of the feudal lords
to enslave the people. He took
us into the cathedral and op-
ened a coffin; inside it was a
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body which, he said, had been
venerated as the body of a
saint. He made a joke about
it and dropped down the lid.
He also told us that the church-
es which were still standing
were to be restored as monu-
ments but not for worship. At
this, one of the schoolboys
asked “Why?” There was a
moment of uncomfortable sil-
ence. Then a girl added: “Be-
cause religion isn’t necessary,”
and the guide agreed with her.
But the boy stood there, silent-
iy insisting on his question. It
was an oddly tense little scene.

There was a tough young
woman I met in a tram, who
was coming home on leave from
the virgin lands. She enjoyed
the pioneering life and she had
been through many hardships.
She showed me some colored
Easter eggs she was taking to
her gister. 1 asked her if she
was a believer. She said: “Of
course, I always was, all through
the years I spent in the Komso-
mol.” On the other hand, ano-
ther young woman of about the
same age, a well-paid civil ser-
vant with whom I had tea, of-
iered me kulich, a sort of Easter
cake, but she said: “How can
2ny educated person believe in
God? We know nowadays that
lightning isn’t made by God
but by electricity.” But this at-
titude does not necessarily last.
A man in his forties told me
he had been an atheist when
he was in the Komsomol, but
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later he remembered what he
had been taught as a small
child and came back to the
church.

One working man whom I
asked if practising his religion
was an inconveniece to him in
his job said: “No, people trust
you more; they know you have
a conscience.” He also told me
of party members who surrep-
titiously went to church and
had religious weddings. “The
only thing they can’t have,” he
said, “is a religious funeral, be-
cause the party buries them;
but they leave instructions in
their wills for their relatives
t{o pray for them.”

Several working people asked
me if the churches were open
in England. All of them were
religious. They said: “Perhaps
to an educated person like
yourself that seems silly, but
for us simple people, what else
would make life worth living?
How can a man live without
faith and prayer?” These words
were like a refrain I often heard.
They were plain people; for
them good was good and evil
was evil. They knew they did
not practise the good and they
were not surprised that others
did not.

’ *

MOVING IN A different way
were the earnest young
atheists. Their religion was So-
viet society. They stressed mo-
ral values more than the be-
lievers did. They thought hon-
esty, public spirit, fairness,
kindness, self-control were not
cnly characteristically Soviet
but had almost been born to-
gether with the Soviet world.
But their words had not the
reverberations of good and evil.
Nowhere is the duty to be
truthful more impressed on
children than in Soviet schools,
vet these young people knew
that truth ig limited by expe-
diency, of which the party is
the judge. They believed in
humanity, but Stalin had said
“You can’t chop wood without
making the chips fly,” and if
they witnessed Stalin’s holocaust
they thought of the victims as
the inevitably flying chips.
Now they had been told that
Stalin, whom they had almost
worshipped as a god, had been
a tyrant. As a result, some
were facing a moral crisis.
Other young people have been
disillusioned and cynical a long
time, while some are aware of
a need for a faith and a philos-
cphy by which to live.—Adapted
irom the Listener.

k%

Wanted: An Adding Machine
Golfer — “Boy, how many did I take to do those

holes?”

Caddy — “I'm sorry, sir, I only went to a primary

school.”
FEBRUARY 1957
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Self-help in Korea

Kim QOes
to ¢ Shoe-Shine Sehool

SCHOOL that has no com-
pulsion and no punish-
ment and whose teachers
get no pay opens its doors eve-
ry evening at 5 o’clock in Seoul,
Korea. Some 670 youngsters
between the ages of 6 and 18
troop into the classroomg made
out of tents built up with the
remains of packing cases and,
after a day of work, prepare
to face four hours of lessons.
As they take their seats they
carefully find a place for the
tools of their trade. The shoe-
shine boys stack their boxes
of brushes and polish. The boys
who have bteen selling cigar-
ettes put what is left after their
day’s trading below their desks,
the waters hide their aprons,
the messenger boys move their
“tips” from a torn pocket to a
safer one.
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The business boy’s school is
ready to begin.

Presiding over the classes of
students who have lost their
parents and those who come
from poor refugee families is a
25-year-old Korean National
Police sergeant, Kwon Ung
Pal, who claims that his school
has never turned away an ap-
plicant.

The story of this school with
no obvious means of support,
which goes on always increasing
its membership, began in 1952
when Private Kwon Ung Pal
was moved from a combat unit
to Seoul and given as hig as-
sighment the job of rounding
up the beggar boys and putting
down the thieving that was ha-
rassing the main Post Exchange
and people walking in the
streets of the capital city.
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In his own words, “punish-
ing and arresting the beggar
boys did no good.”

L ITTLE more than a boy
himself, Kwon Ung Pal
found himself more in sympa-
thy with, than authoritatively
against, the ragged young male-
factors and quickly realized
that boys with no means of
livelihood will steal and lie and
cheat to get a meal before
crawling under the railroad
bridge or ruined wall that is
their only shelter.

With no means or position
to do anything about the state
cf affairs, Kwon Ung Pal ga-
thered a little group into the
ruins of what had once been
the Seoul Post Office and start-
ed to teach them songs, tell
them stories and give simple
lesson for one hour a day. The
group grew to 60 to 70.

After a great deal of hunting
around he found an old ware-
house in the center of Seoul
which gave a little more pro-
tection from the elements and,
armed with a blackboard, start-
ed a primary schcol. The num-
bers grew alarmingly. '

The group moved to a pri-
vate school, opening after nor-
mal school hours. This did not
work as the urchins fought with
the better-off children who at-
tended the school.

Finally in 1954 he moved
hig school into three shored-up
tents on ground belonging to
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the Korean Soldiers and Police
Orphanage at Nam San (South
Mountain) on a hill dominat-
ing the center of Seoul.

In official recognition that
Kwon Ung Pal was doing a
good job in an unorthodox way
with these underprivileged
youngsters, the National Police
promoted Kwon to sergeant
and relieved him from all du-
ties other than caring for the
boys and the school.

uT KwoN UNG PAL want-
ed more than just
enough food and shelter for his
boys. He wanted to give them
a position in life and to assure
ther future. They must be
made self-supportng and taught
that they must build good re-
putations for honesty and fair-
dealing.

To this end he encouraged
the shoe-shine boys by obtain-
ing shoe-shine boxes which he
loaned until a boy had made
enough money to buy a box
of his own. A shoe-shine box
costs about 600 hwan ($1.20).
A shoe-shine boy on an aver-
age makes 300 hwan (60 cents)
a day; with a little careful eco-
nomy, a man of eight could be
in business on his own. Other
boys he helped to get jobs as
street vendors, newsboys, mes-
sengers.

When they were making
enough ~money he encouraged
them to leave the “hand-out”
kitchen and make their own

77



cooking and eating arrange-
ments.

“These are only the first
steps,” he explains. “I want the
boys to learn proper trades as
well.”

In the meantime the school
was still growing. Among the
numbers was one boy, Kim,
whose police record showed
that he had run away from an
orphanage 32 times and was
listed as incorrigible. Kim
stayed at this school. So did
some 600 others.

University students gave
their services without pay as
teachers.

The three tent classrooms
were becoming woefully inade-
quate. Help came from volun-
teers of the United Nations
Women’s Guild in the form of
z donation of UNESCO Gift
Coupons valued at $10,000 to
equip a workshop with wood-
working machinery, barbering
tools, sewing machines for tai-
loring classes, and other sup-
plies for teaching useful trades.

*

*

Funds for the Coupons were
raised by selling 25-cent stamps
to visitors at UN Headquarters
in New York.

HE United Nations Korean
Reconstruction  Agency
(UNKRA) added $5,000
worth of building materialg to
this sum, and construction of a
new workshop building has be-
gun.
Though the school is known
locally as the Shoe-Shine Boys
School, it has the official name
of Seoul Vocational Boys
School and is the forerunner of
some 52 more planned for ot-
her areas in Korea, also under
the sponsorship of the National
Police and the consultative
guidance of Sergeant Kwon.
“When our workshop is open-
ed and these other schools are
in being, then we shall train
carpenters and electricians and
painters and engineers. “Our
boys,” says Sergeant Kwon
proudly, “will be the best in
Korea.” — Korean Survey.

*

Analogy

Women are like newspapers. They come in all
forms. Tkey always have the last word. Back issues
are not in much demand. They have a great in-
fluence. You can’t believe everything they say.
They’re thinner than they used to. be. They get
along by advertising. And every man should have
one of his own instead of borrowing his neighbor’s.
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World War II vignette

An Islander Saved Me

By JOHN F. KENNEDY

U.S. Senator from Massachusetts

*

N AvuguUsT, 1943, the PT
boat I commanded was
rammed and cut in two
while attacking a Japanese des-
troyer. A week later, all survi-
vors —some badly hurt — were
living on the thin edge of exist-
ence on a narrow Pacific reef,
drinking rain water, eating a
few raw coconuts, freezing at
night and wondering, endlessly
wondering, how it all would end.
On the seventh day we saw
cur first signs of human life—
an islander offshore in a small
canoe. Somewhat fearfully he
approached us. He spoke no
English, gave little sign of un-
derstanding. Carving out a mes-
sage of our approximate posi-
tion on a green coconut shell,
we repeated over and over the
name of our base—Rendova—
Rendova—and pointed east.
With our message, our hopes
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and our lives overloading his
canoe, he disappeared over the
water.

One day later a large war
canoe arrived—seemingly out
of nowhere—loaded with is-
landers. They built us a shel-
ter; they made us our first fire;
they gave us food. Then they
took me to another island,
where a New Zealander “coast
watcher” in a small jungle camp
observed the Japanese air base
at Kolombangara. He told me
that our friend had come by,
informed him of our troubles,
arranged for assistance and left
the same evening to row many
miles to our home base at Ren-
dova.

Next day a PT boat came to
pick us up—and there in the
stern stood our benefactor. He
rode silently back to Rendova
with us, smilingly shook hands
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with each of us as we got off
the boat, then disappeared as
silently as he had come—back
into the jungles and inlets of
the Solomons.

W E caME from the power-
ful United States, he
from a jungle home in the is-
lands—{rom a different race, a
different culture, a different
stage of civilization. His peo-
ple spoke a different language;
their religious and ethical be-
liefs were cast in a different
mold. To us he seemed strange,
backward, almost savage. To
kim we were equally alien.

Asd yet not a single one of
those differences mattered to a
man who was willing to save
the lives of total strangers at
great risk to his own—nor did
they matter to us: The unim-
portance of such differences is
strikingly apparent when life
and death are at stake.

Perhaps our mysterious
friend of the islands has forgot-
ten us now. But we will always
1temember him, and the ele-
mentary lesson in human kind-
ness that he taught us one bleak
day over 13 years ago.—Free
World.
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INDUSTRY PLAYS THE CDDS

Thirty years ago Dr. Walter Shewhart developed for
industry a startlingly efficient method of controlling pro-
duct quality at minimum cost. He knew very little of sta-
tistics but suspected that a method of inspection based on
this field might be the answer, which hunch proved to be
right. When installed at Western Electric, the new method
cut rejects on some items up to fifty percent and saved
millions of dollars in overhead. This method is statistical
quality control.

Industry was reluctant to turn over their inspection pro-
cesses to quality control men with their many charts and
graphs. Most plants were using 10 percent inspection me-
thods, but because of human fatigue and other factors many
defective products slipped through. At the outbreak of World
War II the government became alarmed at the defective wea-
pons, munititions and machine parts that industry supplied.
After statistical quality control was forced on them, the num-
ber of faulty 20mm shells reaching the fleet dropped from
three percent to 0.03 of one percent.

*
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Pancrama Quiz

One mark of an educated man is the possession of a reasonable fund of general
information. The highly specialized individual, often dubbed an ‘expert,” frequently
knows little or nothing outside his own line. Try yourself on the following questions,
then turn to the next page for the correct answers.

1. Dropping in on the famous John James Audubon, you
would have caught him: A. composing ballet music; B. paint-
ing American birds; C. gazing through a telescope; D. writing
a political speech.

2. In American colloquial usage, a lummox is a: A. clumsy,
stupid person; B. wrong move; C. travelling merchant; D. dis-
agreeable boss.

3. Made famous by the landing of Japanese invasion
forces in World War II, Lamon Bay is in the province of:
A. Albay; B. Leyte; C. Pangasinan; D. Quezon.

4. Which of the following measures of distance is the
lengest? A. statute mile; B. kilometer; C. nautical mile; D. fur-
Iong.

5. To be “in the doldrums” means: A. to be unlucky; B. to
be in low spirits; C. to be mysterious or intriguing; D. to be
disgraced.

6. It might surprise you to know that a common Philip-
pine plant, the okra, has been found to be a good source of:
A. penicillin; B. high octane gas; C. radioactive fuel; D). arti-
ficial blood plasma.

7. A puppet of Soviet Russia, he was installed premier of
Hungary after Imre Nagy was deposed: A. Janos Kadar; B.
Sandor Racz; C. Wladyslaw Gomulka; D. Georgi Mikoyan.

8. Who of the following Johns does not belong to the
group? A. John Boles; B. John Gilbert; C. John Dewey;
D. John Barrymore.

9. If you went into a delicatessen, would you be looking
for: A. perfume? B. ready-to-serve meat? C. pipe tobacco?
D. rare chinaware?

10. Even if big denominations are hard to come by, you
should know that on the 100-peso Philippine bill appears the
portrait of: A. Magellan; B. Legaspi; C. Del Pilar; D. Lawton.
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13.
14.
15.
16.
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ARE YOU WORD WISE?
Answers

to make drunk

matter-of-fact or mechanical

a small quantity

to move or travel across

(d) to satisfy to the full

(c) insincerely suave or bland

(d) to exhibit emotion

(a) book of elementaiv
ciples

(c) lavish

(b)
(c)
(a)
(a)

prin-

. (b) self-assurance

(d) train of attendance follow-
ing a distinguished person

(a) to detach or alienate

(a) to obstruct or burden

(c) to make mad

(b) trickery

(d) pertaining to morning

PANORAMA QUIZ

Answers

1. B. painting American birds

2. A. clumsy, stupid person

3. D. Quezon

4. C. nautical mile (6,080.2 ft. in
the U.S.; statute or land mile
is only 5,280 ft.)

5. B. to be in low spirits

6. D. artificial blood plasma

7. A. Janos Kadar

8. C. John Dewey (educator-philo-
sopher; rest are movie stars)

9. B. ready-to-serve meat

10. A. Magellan

17. (¢) to look sullen or depressed

18. (a) cloudy or hazy

19. (b) act of holding

20. (c) a grave robber

®

Vew Swiss-Ttalian Route

S wIsS AND Italian syndicates representing two private
groups signed an agreement in Turin for the construc-

tion of a road tunnel under the Great St. Bernard Pass.
Both parties have submitted to their governments extreme-
ly detailed and carefully studied plans for the piercing of
a tunnel approximately six kilometers in length. The pro-
posed entrance to the tunnel is to lie at 1900 meters alti-
tude and will be provided with a covered approach some
two kilometers in length to render it utilizable throughout
the year (hitherto, the saddle of the Great St. Bernard
could only be used during three or four months every

year).

The construction costs are estimated at more than

43 million Swiss francs, a considerable sum, which, however,
will be easily amortized through the -introduction of tolls.
The new international transit road will bring a number of

indirect economic advantages.
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In the Beginning. . .
Znu (collection of animals)

The Greeks gave the word (zoion)
meaning ‘“animal,” but zoo comes
originally fromr a humorous or col-
loquial abbreviation of the Zoclo-
gical Gardens in London,

MAGNET (a piece of metal

which attracts iron)

Stones in Magnesia, Thessaly, which
showed magnetic properties, gave
rise to the Greek term Magnesia,
and today’s “magnet.”
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BEDL AM (lunatic or madman)

From the Middle English Bedlem,
derived from Bethlehem, comes this
modern term, which actually comme-
morates the Hospital of St. Mary
of Bethlehem in Lambeth, London,
founded in 1247 for the insane.
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Dhilippine Panorama—IXXVII

PAGSANJAN

HE MANILAN in search of
T a different way to spend
a Sunday may find it ex-
hilarating to motor to Pagsan-
jan in Laguna and “do” the
falls, For the uninitiate, the ex-
perience is very rewarding; for
those who have already gone
there, the sights and sounds
will be forever new.
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Pagsanjan Falls is not in the
town of Pagsanjan—this is
perhaps the only misconception
that the visitor will encounter.
It is in the town of Cavinti,
Laguna.

A banca without outriggers
brings the visitor up the Lum-
ban river to the falls. Two boat-
men, trained since childhood
for the arduous job, occupy
both ends of the banca and
paddle past islands of water-
lilies and weeds.

After the first rapids and the
“Puerto,” the cliffs begin to rise
200 feet above the river, now
motionless and 20 meters deep.
A luxuriant growth of vines,
“dapo” and trees cover the cliffs
and hide the sun making the
gorge lcok sepulchral even on
a bright afternoon.

Once the visitor nears the
falls, he hears its rumble and
as he rounds the bend he final-
ly seeg it, gushing — it seems —
from a hole in the cliff,

In an hour, he can go back
to the town of Pagsanjan, rely-
ing on the skill of his two boat-
men to carry the frail banca
through the rapids with breath-
taking speed.

Back in town, his appetite
whetted again, he may have a
merienda of the delicacies for
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which the town is noted and
then he may take a short walk
through story-book streets. The
city doesn’t have the looks and
likes of Pagsanjan and when
the visitor returns home late
in the afternoon, he cannot be
called a goof if he ever plans
to “do” Pagsanjan again,

HE YEARS have not altered
the attraction of Pagsanjan
Falls but in recent times, the
town itself has undergone such
a thorough and pleasant face-
lifting that it may just as well
be an attraction in its own right.
After motoring past several
shabby looking towns along the
way, the visitor is immediate-
ly aware that he is entering a
rew and different dimension
once he enters the outskirts of
the town. On both sides of the
highway, as if some happy
quirk of nature, he sees flower-
ing plants apparently well tend-
ed as if they were in a private
garden. In essence, Pagsanjan
town is one vast garden.
The streets are very clean
and by design, they all sport
flowering plants. In the street
corners are rest and reading
centers of various designs, all
of them actually in use.
Largely responsible for the
town’s good looks is its mayor.
A political institution, he has
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served five terms — all of which
have been characterized by ci-
vic improvement. And then,
there are also the alert. young
people who have taken to heart
the beautification of their town.

Pagsanjan’s sterling qualities
are not superficial. It is in-
grained deep in the character
of its citizens. Although they
don’t have much land to till,
by their own frugality and in-
dustry, they are able to tide
the difficulties that often play
havoc on people endowed with
more land. They make wooden
shoes, and many other house-
hold items in backyard shops.

Mrs. Feliza Vidal-Llamas,
the town’s Grand Old Lady,
has set the pattern for many
a Pagsanjan housewife. She
made the first Nata de Pifia—
a delicacy fit for the table of
royalty. Today, taking after
her, many of the women in the
town are experts in making
sweets with native fruits.

Pagsanjan’s qualities in civic
improvement have not been
unnoticed. Not so long ago ma-
vors from all over the province
convened in the town to see
what makes it tick. The answer
lies in the Pagsanjan folks, care-
fully tending their flowers and
living up to the new high in
civics they have established.
— Adapted from the Sunday Times
Magazine,
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Can India’s Culture Unite
the World?

IN YUTANG once said “In-
dia was China’s teacher
in religion and imagin-

ative literature, and the world’s
teacher in trigonometry, qua-
dratic equations, grammar,
phonetics, Arabian Nights, ani-
mal fables, chess as well as in
philosophy. She inspired Boc-
cacio, Goethe, Herder, Schopen-
hauer, Emerson and old Ae-
sop.”
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By BALDOON DHINGRA

It is freedom and flexibility
of Hindu thought which has
given to Indian culture its
many sided philosophies,
forms and symbols, and made
of it a human culture suited to
the needs of every human
being, the world over. All that
India can offer to the world
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proceeds from her philosophy,
and a philosopher in the In-
dian sense is one who has had
a direct realisation of truth.
Philosophy to a Hindu is the
basis of sociology and educa-
tion, of art, politics, music and
the sciences, even of grammar.
For as Gandhi says: “I claim
that human mind or human so-
clety is not divided into wa-
tertight compartments called
social, political and religious.
All act and react upon one an-
other”,

Indian art is essentially re-
ligious, its conscious aim being
to portray divinity. But the
infinite cannot be expressed in
finite terms and, in India, art
is dedicated to the representa-
tion of Gods who to finite man
represent comprehensible as-

pects of an infinite whole. The"

portrayal of the Buddha in his
previous lives as a variety of
animals illustrates the brother-
ly sympathy and tenderness
for all living creatures, which
is a fundamental aspect of In-
dian thought.

In the “Jataka Tales” the
Buddha has been in turn the
elephant bestowing his tusks
upon his murderer, the stag
who has delivered himself to
the king to save a captured
hind, the heroic hare leaping
into the fire to feed a hungry
man and the good king giving
the eagle his flesh to save the
dove who has sought refuge in
his bosom. The same love of
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animals is apparent in the fres-
coes of Ajanta and in the high
reliefs and porticoes of Sanchi.

N MUSIC too, India has ex-
erted a great influence, not
only upon the West but

upon Asia, where its quarter
tones and subtle harmonies can
be found everywhere, as they
may be found in Spain and
other countries where the
Arabs carried them. As in
everything else in India, there
is here an intimate relation be-
tween nature and art. The ra-
gas or modes of Indian music
correspond to the seasons of
the year, and each has raginis,
variations appropriate to the
day and hour of the season.
As Rajpt painting deals with
the legends of the gods and
with the dharma of India’s dai-
ly life, so her music is inti-
mately concerned with both,
And as the Indian artist painted
for a small coterie of connois-
seurs, so the Indian musician
with his stringed instruments,
flutes and drums was content
with concerts for the elect, or
about the small audience which
gathered about wvillage wells
under the shade of the pipal
tree. To such audiences court
musicians on the one hand and
wandering miinstrels on the
other, have sung from time im-
memorial of the loves of Krish-
na or of the heroic deeds of
Rama. They were and still are
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India’s popular teachers of mo-
rality.

The caste-system helped to
maintain the skill of the guilds,
handing on traditional crafts
and training apprentices. It is
still possible in the industrial
age with its mass production
tc watch the weavers of Be-
nares and the shawl-makers
of Kashmir which have sur-
vived the vicissitudes of thou-
sands of years.

The caste-system has been
a conservative force for good
and for evil and in the medie-
val city with its streets of sil-
ver—and goldsmiths, of the
brocade makers and the sari
sellers, there survives an epi-
tome of the middle ages with
excellent planning and an or-
dered social life. At the cen-
tre is a great temple and about
it lies the city in concentric
squares where each guild pur-
sues its calling. In such achieve-
ments and in the self-support-
ing village with its Council of
Five which exists today, one
finds the typical achievement
of ancient India.

In the past, Indian culture
has adapted and digested ele-
ments of many different cul-
tures: Indo-European, Mesopo-
tamian, Iranian, Greek, Ro-
man, Synthian, Persian and
Arab. Now it is well on the
way to adjusting itself to the
vast hypotheses of modern
science. This means that In-
dian tradition is always being
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enriched as the timeless truth
is being realised.

Fruitful exchanges between
East and West have taken
place since the 4th century

B.C. With Alexander’s inva-
sion of India, the wall of sepa-
ration between the East and
the West had broken down. An
alliance of marriage between
an Indian King and a Greek
princess was the beginning of
a long friendship between
Greek and Indians. Ambassa-
dors were exchanged.
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Megasthenes, the most im-
portant of them, wrote about
Chandragupta’s empire. When
Asoka became king, he sent
messengers of world peace to
prevent a repetition of trage-
dies like the Kalinga massacres
which led to his conversion.
The conversations (like Pla-
to’s Dialogues) of a great
Backtrian king, Menander, are
recorded in a masterpiece
“The Questions of King Mi-
landa”. Indian fables travel-
led far and wide. They are
now the common property of
the world.

So many European tales
may be traced to the Buddhist
Jatakas or Birth Stories, the
Panchtantra, the Hitopodesa or
the Book of Good Counsels,
and to the Kathasahitsagara or
Ocean of Stories. Stories, like
the Judgment of Solomon,
reached Europe quite early.
They found their way to Asia
Minor as far back as the sixth

century B.C. and the earliest
Grek version was attributed to
Aesop. Another source through
which many Indian motifs
reached medieval Europe were
the Arabian Nights The Tales
migrated through various chan-
nels till La Fontaine made use
of the fables of “The Indian
Sage Pilpay”. Numerous Eu-
ropean fairy stories to be found
in Grimm or Hans Andersen,
including the Magic Mirror, the
Seven Leagues Boots, Jack
and the Beanstalk, have been
traced to Indian sources.
Contact with Islam greatly
enriched literature, brought
about a revival of painting and
achieved a synthesis in art and
architecture. Reforming move-
ments received an impetus.
Many sects tried to harmonize
Hinduism and Islam and to
afford a common meeting-
ground for devout men and
women in which ritual and
dogma were ignored. This was
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the aim of mystics and saints
like Kabir (c..1518), Nanak
(1466-1538), Dadu (c.1600).
Akbar’s ggrandson, Dara, wrote

a book “Majmua-ul-Bahrain”
(the mingling of the two
Oceans). The Muslims also

brought historical knowledge,
developed Graeco-Arabic me-
dicine, and introduced paper.

HE BRITISH brought peace
and the modernization of
society. The Indian in-

tellectual Renaissance owes
much to British atmosphere
and example. It acted as a
catalytic agent which enables
the dormant forces of Indian
culture to reassert themselves
after centuries of decay. The
work of British Sanskritists re-
stored to the Indians, ignorant
of their own history, a people
without annals, the fabulous
greatness of their own past.
This Renaissance, beginning
with literature, art, education,
later became a moral force and
reformed society and religion.
It sought to establish a synthe-
sis of the Hindu tradition and
the Western rpirit of inquiry.
Thinkers used European lite-
rary devices while retaining
the spirit of traditional Indian
culture. Many reformers like
Raja Ram Mohan Roy, Daya-
nand, and Vivekananda, kind-
led a new sense of the aesthe-
tic aspects of religion, art, do-
mestic life, folklore, kept alight
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in recent years by saints and
reformers like Tagore, Gandhy,
Aurobindo, and Vinoba Bhave.

The untiring efforts of great
European scholars—Jones who
tranclated Manu, Wilkins who
rendered into English the Bha-
gavadgita, James Frincep who
unravelled the ancient scripts,
Max Muller who translated
the Sacred Books of the East,
and Annie Besant who created
the Theosophical Society, made
the richness of Indian culture
available to the East and West
alike. “More and more”, says
Professor Rawlinson, “we are
beginning to realize the innu-
merable contacts, throughout
the course of history, between
East and West, and their mu-
tual indebtedness in language,
literature, art and philosophy.
As time goes on, it will be in-
creasingly realized that a
knowledge of the history and
culture of India is essential to
the foundation of a proper un-
derstanding of the origin and
growth of Western civiliza-
tion”,

Europe can cooperate with
Modern India in an adventure
of the spirit. The challenge of
India is precise: “to what end
is your life?” New directiohs
are needed, based on India’s
religion and philosophy. Eu-
rope has once helped India to
discover itself; it needs to un-
dertake a new voyage of dis-
covery. The only condition of
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a renewal of life should be a
spiritual awakening — for on
this ground alone does all hu-
manity meet.

For the chosen people of the
future can be no nation, no
race, but an aristocracy of the
whole world. “Let us unite”,
says Romain Rolland, “for the
common task, for the achieve-

ment of human genius”. —
UNESCO.

Reason for the Veil

Many Moslem womern
in Baghdad are discard-
ing the veil-—and for a
good reason:

Increasing numnbers of
prostitutes are donning
the veil —also for a good
reason—to hide their
identity trcm relatives.

If prostitutes are recog-
nized by their brothers or
cousins, they will be killed.
A Moslem man is bound
by his honor to kill a
daughter cor sister caught
in immorality. He usually
takes the biood-stained
dagger to the nearest po-
Iice station and gives him-
self up, pleading family
honor as the motive for
the murder.

As the veils have in-
creased among the prosti-
tutes in Baghdad, city of
1,001 nights, Moslem la-
dies no longer consider it
respectable to cover their
faces.— NEWS ITEM.
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